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PREFACE, 

& .ii iL J ■ "N ^ Esa* 



l^as 1^ has passed »«raj^ when Novels de« 
Bg^bted thflmsehres \vf1ih the picture of manners 
tlsttt neret existed^ and the narration of adven- 
tme» that nerer could have been performed; 
witti laaoiitand sentimMAt, and ponderous im- 
possibility. 

Time — ^which has been charged with such 
ravage o£ external things^ is not always a con- 
spirator against human improvement; that 
which has covered the surface of the Pyramids 
with deeay, has polished the fabric of the 
Novell and we now see the gravest forms of his- 
tory and of life reflected in it with the elegance 



of poetic £ftncy> and the aharpness of indivddUal 
satire. - >z 

In our Work we have been not insensible to 
this great improvement; and if we have sup- 
pressed well-known names^ or thrown a veil over 
well-known countenances^ we have yet drawn 
from the life. ^ The two great somrces of wis- 
dom^ personal knowledge, and public fame> have 
not been forgott^i ; and titled beauty ^ beset by 
family intrigue, will find her virtues and suff(g]> 
ings in Catherine Greville; while rivai Duchesses 
may be reproved by the heartless aiotation ,a^ 
profitless artifice of Mrs. Courtney ! ., , r 

We now commit our volumes to the wcprld, 
we shall not say, with indifference to their 
reception; for what author has not felt the 
buoyancy of hope, and the depression of feiM^ ; 
what literary bosom has not been rejoiced by 
anticipated panegyric, and appalled by pro* 
spective criticism ? • , r. ,. v: 
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'^ iBtA:me muOk tak9 the ocnpman chaace of .out 
spedes, and be cKmteiit to purchase the honouis 
of tterature^by (the general penalties of fame* « 



♦* - > 



Yet; in the utitiost severity of fate there is 
sometimes a compensation ; and he who is critic 
cised by all must be first read by many. 

^ That Reviewers claim an exemption from 
&is great law, has been strongly affinned; but 
Ire must allow that it has been as strongly de- 
nied. ^^ Kon nostrum est tantas componere lites.^ 

• 

l^'eihaps tarutli Kes between, and Reviewers read 
— tihe title. 

Bat whatever opinion the world may pass 
t^n our work, we have that within, which Uving 
statefflne^ and dying- heroes have been oftoi de- 
nied— K>ur own perfect approbation ! ! ! 
'. * 

' iWhen our volumes shall have reached after- 
agesy and shall make the learning of the wise 
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iKiCatim diaS be ataMuwed iqpn • uftumi^ wd 
solemti oontro^enieB p9od upon the dHtfiio&y of 
a surname, then shall be our triumph. Tet 
i^hat aha& k tlien avvfl ti« ; Vn^eAtlUheikbtaee 
^ittniihs are kealpd 00 «MK t 
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CHAPTER I. 



I live with bread like you, feel mint, taste grief. 
Need friends.— iSAaAr^p^nre. 

*^ It grows late, your honour," said old 
Peter, the white-headed valet de cham- 
bre of the master of Halston-Hall, as he 
advanced to the bed-side. No answer 
was returned, but a low murmur evi- 
dently meant to express reluctance to be 
disturbed. To this Peter was accus- 
tomed, and he soon returned to the 
charge. "A fine rainy morning, your 
honour: the post has come in, and the 
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2 HUSBAND HUNTING. 

newspaper is arrived, and on the breakfast 
table." The charm failed of its effect, 
and Peter played his last card. " There 
are visitors, yoUr honour ; a lady and her 
son." A voice, something between que- 
rulousness and anger, now uttered from 
within the bed — " Visitors! and why, in 
the name of all that's^ preposterous, did 
you not tell me that before, you old 
goose?" The rest sank into soliloquy. 
"A lady! and what can she have to do 
with me ? some petition, some made-up 
story to extort money : 1 11 be sworn it's 
some baggage, marauding through the 
country, in tragic black, or with a child in 
oae hand and a subscription list in the 
Other. But I have my money for other 
purposes* Go, you inveterate old fool \. 
turn her out, and tell her ta look for 
dupes elsewhere. No, stay, I'll ga and 
turn hex out myself." The speaker imw 



fttti^ bftdk tt)e cuf taios, and «m making 
an e£Ebft ta rise/ while Peter stood ai a 
distance with cnai&wuy aire, when a 
l^yaftoe at the aky» now charged with 
kear jF cUmhH aad full of the chill aod 
dreavy aspect of a fixed ramy day, re« 
pelled him. ^^ Yet, for .what should I 
jvie?" be ejaculated rather than spoke* 
'^ To see the same sky I saw yesiwday ; 
to hear tihe same lumsense ; to eat, drink, 
and dose the same; to he cobbed by the 
saxne rogues;; to feel life the same 
dreary, duU, disgusting tfaii^, to the 
9sid of the chapter. G^ sir, send those 
peoplp about their bwrinessr, mid tell 
them nerer to cmne be^e again until i 
am dead and buried; do you hear? Why 
dMS the ieUow linger,, bowing and gri^ 
Wftdn^ like a monkey or a fVenchmanf * 
*' Doei't fip^ak so loud,, yoov hoiK)W,'^ 
said Peter, with his hand on doie dMr^i 
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4 HUSBAND HUNTIKG. 

md in a tone hushed to a whisper, ^f or 
you will be heard in the next room- 
Mis. Vaughan is there.'* 

A flash of surprise lightened aefoss 
his master'^ withered features ; he was 
evidently smote by strong and mingled 
recollections, " Mrs, Vaughan! my bro* 
ther's widow ! Confound your stammer^ 
ing ; why did you not awake me when 
she came : order a fire — ^breakfast. Go 
and tell her that I will see her imme- 
diately." " I dare say, sir,*' said Peter, 
'^ the poor lady is glad enough to find 
herself under your honour*s roof at last. 
She has been travelling all night in the 
mail, and a cold and rough night it has 
been. She has been inquiring for your 
health, and hoping that your honour 
stands out this weather well, and asking 
hpkW you look, and a whole heap of other 
Icind things." 



HUSBAND miirriMG. O 

'^ Indeed ! well make her my compli- 
ments. Twenty years ago, Peter, she 
was the finest girl in the county: a 
bright - eyed, blooming, tight-hearted 
creature." The rest was nearly to him* 
self, and broken by the process of putting 
on his various habiliments. '' Cold and 
hungry, no doubt, and thinking me in 
lier soul a heartless, worthless, kindless, 
miserable old man. But she was a fool : 
to marry my brother, a fellow with 
nothing to depend upon but his com- 
jonission! They did not want for adyice, 
for I told them that they were a pair of 
fools. So they married, in my very 
teeth, and never came Jiear me after. 
They took me for a hard-natured, bitter, 
money-saving dog ; and what they 
thought me, perhaps, after all, they 
made me." 

During this conference the new vi- 
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€H^or, Mtsu Vattgiuuft, awaited the result^ 
in no very eambie stMte ^ mind Wifli 
ii0r eyes fi:sed on h«r son, she revolved 
the perplexkig thoughts that press i^ml 
tUA aflectionate and delicirt}e mind, making 
its £rst appli^tion to dnbidus g^ne- 
TOi^ty. The tear stood in her eye as 
she thought of di<e separation, whidi 

mnst be the consequence even of mt^ 
eess in her appeal to the old man ia be^ 

fealf of his nephew ; and as the inc^reased 

movement in the next room told hor 

4Siat ^e interviow was still nearer #: 

Imnd, she felt her spirit die wMiin ber» 

mnd, in the languid of holy weariness 

of the world •and its conflicts, wished 

for the *' wings of a dove, that she might 

fiee away, and be at rest/* 

Her son amused himself in gacfttg 

round the curiosities and oddities of €he 

room. Halston4Ian was a venerable 



faansioit ; and it was, besides, 4ihe man- 

ooa of an old bachelor. It was, of 

oevHTse, filled with furniture, combining 

tilie fovt^iikible taste of ance^ry with the 

i}ciaint and rustic absuidities and equip- 

fia^Eits of an oid country gentleman, 

IroutMl up m resolute celibacy ; massive 

^[ibai«, of die fashion of Queen Anne's 

trane ; a ponderotts marble table, under 

a miiTor, in which 

■* fie of G«4h miglii hem seen his w^ole bale,** J 

untf sorronnded with a frame, crowded 
with bird, beast, and fruitage, carved in 
sullen oak: a mighty bookcase piled with 
Uack letter, the Game Laws, Treatises 
on Magistracy, and County Chronicles; 
walls hung with family portraits, now 
analike, and all covered with the brown 
antiquity of <iust and smoke; prints 
of celebrated racers, that had long 
run their last course ; a mantel-piece, 
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O HUSBAND HUNTING. 

loaded with noseless busts, the importa- 
tioij of a travelled ancestor; the here- 
<litary snuff-boxes of the whole line; and, 
suspended above all, the fishing-rod, the 
net, and the fowling-piece, with which 
the present lord of the mansion had once 
ruled over lake and forest. At length the 
door opened. Mrs. Vaughan could not 
recognize in the figure before her the 
man she had known twenty years before. 
The vigorous frame and full feature 
were gone, and she saw nothing but the 
feebleness and exhaustion of premature 
old age. Her countenance probably ex- 
pressed this, for he suddenly flung off 
Peter, and adviuicing towards her with 
an. affected firmness of step, took her 
hand. '' You don't know me, madam, 
I perceive," said he ; " no wonder, no 
wonder.— -Time, time, madam, and ill- 
ness, and solitude, though all that, per- 



HUSBAND HUNTING. 9 

hap8» was not to be laid to my charge ; 
and the hatred and contempt for a 
•wretched world of rogues and fools, 
madam, might have broken; down a 
stronger man. But you/' and he gazed 
intently on her fine expression — "Time 
has passed lightly over you ; yet sorrow 
has been here;" and he drew his pale 
thin finger across her forehead, "What, 
tears ? ah, I suppose you have seen hard 
days with that fool of a husband." The 
blood mounted into Mrs. Vaughan's 
cheek. " Fool ! sir." " Well, well, say 
no more about it," he murmured, as he 
started away and paced the room. 
" Why, in the name of common sense, 
did you not t0ll me your situation long 
ago ? I inquired for you when the first 
buist of thfitt silly quarrel was over: 
but you were not to be heard of. So 
you h^ r^her bury yourself in some 

B 5 



Dbscuse Gwner ^ th« eftrdi, wlifere ycm 
uigbt as well liave been 4iead «t oiiee, 
jthftn haKve cMie, and ha^^ dealt f^rly 
with we ; openly, h<m^tly, toM me Htuht 
f&u were alcme, that you weie uet^iAiove 
Mcollectfiig yD«iir htisliaiad's bmHier; 
asfd it might be/^ as be ihvH'st mA Iris 
shoiveUed himd, ''that yeu would fHit 
hare found ^liie the nma ^ ^stime and 
mm liiat you tkc^iight me. Asrd, iloir, 
<&iere *s tiie miscbiief dT itf-^-^u hate 
ctnae too late. I am haia^pen^ed already ; 
bound aedc ^nd beels by a n^hofle 
Bxa^r-oroil ofireiatiDns^nephews^ ta&ct»*. 
yesk, they )reaiewbered me well ; there 
ims w) feor Aat they wo«M fergiettfhe 
^M man» at iioaot till Ike '<breaXfc iras otrt 
#f his body.' 

^M eadjeaJt yoii, sir^ to b^ltevb/' isfiid 
Mts. Vaugffanoii, in Ji fotee irrerpowered 
wMi ^eiwliois, ^ that I wie& wba^Mifele "Of 



II 

iiugcAtHig' you ; lint i {ameiited llw un- 
in^py dSfenewee <if our famiiieB, ^idi 
I fear wag wwtoiiied by luilbrtiijiate sod 
mt^AetkdSj veputi^; jnd that I fiNrbon to 
tmaUe you, <aAf iiom vespect for yew 
quiet, and the wisli of one who new 
osBsed to hate a brotiier s afiection ibr 

*^ Come, 4!lry yow eyes, aad sit do wn» 
lady — ^Mrs. Yaughan — ^sister. Let the 
]MBt be past. lalnduoe me to your 
boy. Bieas my soad ! wondei&lly like : 
idbe Imag inage of asy broker. Well, 
mr, and wh«t do yoa inteDd to be, a 
Imihqp, a judge, cr m geaeaal?" IVancis 
Uashed and bovMl. '< Thmt,'' aaid his 
iBOther, *' latist be left to his own de- 
«BioR. I am ia gteat doubt. "* 

** Well, nradan, iiiere is no doubt that 
weaasft dko aomethjog with the feBow. 
He is too old i»r biad^fiei^g aa4 Man- 
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bling tiirouglLthe country, and tooyQtmg 
to be trusted into that hive of knavery 
and absurdity, the world, alone. So we 
must send him to college: there, atleast, 
lie will learn to chop logic, drink poft^ 
^nd put a grave face on a confounded 
deal of nonsense. I have been there 
myself^ madam, though but little pf the 
leaven of the Scribes and Pharisees has 
stuck to me." 

^. '' I have been thinking.of mortgaging 
my pension,' Vsaid the anxious mother. 
. . ''No, madam, you shall not mortgage 
: so much as your pin-cushion. We '11 set 
about the matter without delay ;" and 
his faded eyes lighted up with a new 
feeling of benevolence. " Bound as my 
hands are. by promises to my sisters 
family, and they will want nothing for 
asking for it, I can yet launch the lad 
into life. No thanks, madam," and he 
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geBtly put down her hands, which she 
had raised almost in an attitude of 
prayer: '' I did as much for Philip 
Courtney, my nephew]: the boys shall 
Btart fair. But," turning to Francis, who 
had listened with . ^: delight that forbid 
all thanks but . those of his burning 
cheeks and brightened eyes, — " you have 
neyerbeen in London : well, young man, 
London you must see first. There was 
a monstrous spirit of jeering in Oxford 
in my time, and I am inclined to think 
the spirit has not much declined. So, 
you must not be laughed at as altogether 
a rustic ; and so — I have it. I '11 give you 
a line to Philip Courtney ; a fellow that 
knows the town well, and, perhaps,more 
too than is good of it; but, no matter, 
he will keep you out of mischief \ and 
this day shall the letter be despatched. 
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It is a d«y of TecoMiialMHH ^md ve w§l 
make it memorable.'* 

Day after day pa£»ed, and it mils 
about tfaTCO weeioi before the 4iiid naDi 
could pretail upon himself to past wink 
hie nephew. At ki^B^th a letter mm 
written to Philip Couiteey, endosiag 
another froai Mm Yaxgtimi to his 
Hioliier, with whom she had kept up, 
for sofiie years, a rehicteiit and inter- 
mittittg correspondence. 
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^TEs wiCh oar jadgfmaits, m oar watches, none 
G» just iMke^ »ttt; <> th W hww to^wm. 

Pope. 
Bcandal*B ihe svreeVner of a female feast. 



Mus. CooumsY hwi been hftudsome^aiid 
a3>eHe of her day; ofnlast; Mid had 
&dbf aasBisted lut extaram^^t tai^barad ia 
getlmg tid of iiis eetMte ; and aiaragnrt 
bf aatuFe and kalnt, « qaaUty ivliiek bad 
fiothfully tem^imBd behind miam the 
aati^ wkd tbe beauQr bad faiily ilowii. 
iaaH pohfts a mniiaiivOf the ^vodd^ ia 
tbeimild^be^vffaBdiGteiimaod to I'ei^^ 
Midtd figicre as long aa 0ke nwiaUe; 
aad li(Mr tboae pmpoeea, was ^cawq^Ueed 
ta ^KifiBtt that mvi^re iftgemritf by irtikfa 
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so many of the luckless and fashionable 
contrive to keep up appearances. She 
stiU exhibited an establishment^ imposing 
in all senses of the word ; gave occa- 
sional routs, inevitably announced, with 
the keenest circiunstantiality, in the 
newspapers ; went to birth-days, with a 
diligent loyalty worthy of the purest 
times ; curtsied low to a countess, twice 
as low to a duchess, and. honoured the 
king, at least as faithfully as she did 
homage to the other half of the com- 
mandment. This was to . be presumed 
the mere result of a diie r^pect for sub- 
ordination; for no •" Lord-lyon • ' could 
observe the degrees of hanuln inequality 
with a more scrupulously rigid distinc* 
tion. The whole race of the untitled or 
unestated felt their doom at onCe, and it 
was said that the blood and rental of 
the circle coxdd be estimated at apy dis 
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tance that would give a view of Mrs* 
Courtney's physiognomy. Her Christian 
Tirtues were as public as those of a 
woman of fashion ought to be. She 
appeared^ with undeviating punctuality, 
in the charming and crimson-cushioned 
pew of Dr. Dandy's delightful chapel, 
and there, safe and select from the ob- 
tnisipn of the vulgar, gazed, in serene 
piety, on the Doctor's auburn wig and 
diamond ring ; re-echoed the aspirations 
of lips, touched by the very spirit of po* 
iiteness ; and, with . her feet on the 
fender of her stove, suffered wisdom, in 
its most delicate csssence, to distil into 
her bosom: Mrs. Courtney had a son^ 
of whom more is to be told in this his- 

■ * • * 

tory , and daughters, who may be suffered 
to speak for themselves. Those, alto- 
gether, were now her great business; 
and to scatter a family handsomely 
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4liK>ugii the Ccamt Calendar is stift 
found among tbe 'Vjery severest ^ thfe 
regular tasks ^f feshioimble nmtemity. 

Mrs, Courtoey was not wanting to 
lieiself in this -emergency. Sbe ow*- 
suited the Baronetage and Peerage liste 
with fresh activity; gare double iiie 
number of ronts; rode with her firir 
daughters in the park, ^t the congenial 
licmr for picking up an escort ; liad the 
first intelligence of the arrival of a Tort- 
shire baronet, or a wandering Irish peer» 
invited him to her mansion, amd lunched 
film into incipient loTe ; condescended 
to introduce the wealthy uninitiated into 
fashion ; and chaperoned the awkwai4* 
Tiess of heiresses without a friend. 

The four hk davightets of Itiis accoio- 
plished lady were lingering over « late 
breakfast, and lan^guidiy discussing liie 
costumes and complexions ^ the lait 



-* 



aifghrs nmt, mhen Aeo* liother iralked 
into the nam. Her step was huitied^ 
mxiA her ccmntemnce nyffled to a degree 
HaA iMovQd bave *9«rprised an otiservet 
of tfaeiainiile^rentty, varied only by lihe 
mo&rt graeieus of fimiles, tliat expanded 
wret It for the tAt, long liroMs of tfie 
nigkt before. She broug<ht an open 
letter in her hand. She stood fo^ a mo- 
meat, ^vnih her eyes fixed «poB (he 
group, but obviously loo mmch engrossed 
hy her persoitaA i^KHliiations, to have any 
very dls<lnet knowledge Ihat they wete 
gazing at the changes "which ran so ra- 
l^dly over her couBtenance, '^in pale 
ire, envy, and despair.** 

However, slie at lengiii perceived 
them, and smoothing her features irt 
once, and In (he most suppressed tone 
of vexation, ahe inquired whetfier any 
0f the iadies had received letters that 



morning. ''Not one/' wna the geiiei^l 
reply. " Then, my dearest loves, I 
have received one, whioh agitated me 
most painfully,'* sighed Mrs. Courtney ; 
" not for my own sake ; for what have I 
to fear or feel in this world? but for you, 
my loves, for your interests, for your 
happiness, for your honourable establish- 
ment in life, my sweet girb,"' The 
honied strain was customary, and her 
sweet girls were quite satisfied how far 
it was sincere. But the matter was now 
evidently something beyond the usual 
well-bred calamities, and they solicited 
to know the nature of this formidable 
missive. She glanced over it, and her 
eye caught sudden fire. " There," said 
she, flinging the letter on the table; 
** read there^ I wish from my soul that 
that woman, that Mrs. Yaughah, were in 
Newfoundland, or anywhere else ten 
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times hither out of the world. She has 
made her way to that old fool at Halston- 
Hall, in fall weepers and weeds, no 
doubt ; has told him a long story with 
her sentimental tongue ; and has abso- 
lutely won over the old miser, ay, 
melted his heart, heaven help us ! his 
heart, by the whole artillery of sobs and 
sighs — * drawn iron tears down Pluto^s 
cheek.' Nay, she has had the effrontery 
to prevail on him to provide for her 
overgrown boy at college, out of my 
money. For mine it was already, by his 
will, and mine it would have been this 
hour» if the old fool had not been so 
obstinate in living. I should not wonder 
if he would change his will: at all events 
here is a new danger, and, let me tell 
you, a most formidable one/' 

The intelligence was certainly per- 
plexing ; but youthful beUes are not 
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eftsily put >ii^ of opupleiiwieeA ^^xk^ 
uSm a mooieat, Clementina, hei eldest 
daugbtei, and by balnt tabii^ the lead 
in the iamily council,! oteenred, '' tbafc 
the matter wo^ vexatious^ and that ^q 
vexation was iK>t ajt 4II lightened by ita 
having heei) th^ wqi^ ^. imprude^iee ift 
a quarter for whdsch she had, pi coiivi^c^ 
the highest eonsideralion.'' The sistet^ 
smiled ; but Mrs. Courtney bad heard 
this preface before, and no smile sat 
upon her cheek, ^^ Let me bear n^ 
more of tbis folly, child^'' uttered ti$» 
matron, in a tome which it took all 
her serenity to keep within bounda^ 
'' Read the letter for yourself, and set^ 
if you like it> bow near all your i»ro£h 
pects are to rmn, ay, nothing less than 
total ruin.'* 

. tSlementina w^a a blonde and a belle 
of the first t&Aiilcti<»u She h^d^ upoii 



dMe occMMo, the most roseate of all 
ooiB{Ae3iioiiS) wai the mosl o^tivatimfp 
«{ lA dovdike eyes aSiore it ; bat now 
tile dieek was flushed fiery red, and 
Ibe doYclike eyes flamed. '^ Madam^'* 
said Clementina, rising from her seat in 
a&gry mi^esty, ^ I will tell you by 
vhom,. if we ajre undone, that undoing 
has been effected; — it was by the va-^ 
nity, the blindness, the idle artifiee"— - 
Here, however, the remainder, of the 
party interposed ; and Clementina was 
calmed down to resuming her chair. 
'' Yet^" said Seraphina, the sentimen- 
talist of the fam3y> '* my dear &istejr, a9 
to my' mamma's oorresponding now and 
then with Mrs. Vaugfaan, there was^ 
afiter all,, no great harm in the aflhir. 
It was useful to know what she was 
dPNMl ; . and eyen now> but for this eoff- 
leepondeaokce, she would have been on- 
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dermining us with the old miser, with« 
out our knowing a syllable on the sub^ 
ject. She certainly writes a very pretiy 
]lathetic letter, edged still with tragic 
black, and sealed with a very elegant 
antique." 

Julia^ the youngest and most beauti- 
ful of the family, now observed, by way 
of palliation, '* that Mrs. Vaughan might 
be forgiven, as her efforts were not for 
herself; that, even if she were to come 
to town, she could not enter into com- 
petition with the young and lovely." 
Clementina and Seraphina made an in- 
voluntary bow ; •' and that she could 
not, of course, marry the old gentleman 
of Halston-Hall." ^' Nay, for that mat- 
ter," whispered Martha, the homeliest 
of the household, and probably for that 
reason the least dulcet in her style, 
'Mt is next to impossible that she can 
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marry any one. There is no hope, alas ! 
for widows of the sober age of thirty and 
upwards." A glance from her mother's 
eye showed that the arrow had reached 
its mark; but Mrs. Courtney was not 
accustomed to sit long under exposure. 
" Martha, my love," said she, in her 
most silvery tone, " happy are they 
whom' Nature has secured from the 
troubles of either, wife or widow. — 
But here," and she flung the letter to 
a dependant niece, sitting in one of the 
windowi^; " here, Catherine, since none 
of those young ladies, in their infinite 
wisdom, will read this letter, let me 
hear it coolly, if the present company 
have no peculiar objection.^* She threw 
herself back on the faitteuil with a bit- 
ter smile, covered her eyes with her 
hand, and listened with a flushing cheek, 

VOL. I. ' c 
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and a lip quivering With variety of 
passion. 

The letter was, after all, a simple 
one : it mentioned that ^' the necessity 
of educating her son Francis, how ra* 
pidly growing into the time when he 
must choose a profession, had overcome 
her dread of applying to the old man of 
Halston-Hall, the brother of her late 
husbands That she had unexpectedly 
found him more than civil, nay, gene- 
rous ; that Francis was to be furnished 
with the means of going through the 
University, and that, as he must first 
visit London to make bis arrangements, 
she would feel grateflil for his cousin 
Philip Courtney's guiding Ids inexpe* 
rience through the wonders and perils 
of the great city,'" " And here comes 
Philip to answer for himself," said 
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Majrtlia, 9b tbe door opened ; and young 
Couftney» a showy yooth^ dressed in 
the extreme oi fashion, entered, with an 
Midam^ion, '^ What, aU assembled, the 
whok Oiiran ! Well, so much the bet* 
tBr;~4 hare news" ftwr yotr ; but I see 
you have had your despatch^ too,"-— and 
he took the letter peevishly from Cathe* 
rine'a hand. *' Was there ever any thing 
so usdudby ! That incorrigible woman — 
that feeble, flexible, childish uncle of 
ajur'sl I must give up my horses, be 
Men no more in the dubs, and get rid 
of my curriete' and all that, — if this fit 
of ridicidoua geiterosity lasts. Why, I 
have poet obits to the ^Msount of—*^' 
He cheeked hiioMlf in the full career of 
coofeasiQB/ '' No, as to the estate into 
which, thode people will worm them- 
selvefs,, I don't ewe ; bu4 it is confound- 
edly hard, at m.y time of Ufe, to be 

c 2 
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compelled to dangle after heiresses, 
and chain oneself down to matrimony.'^ 
'.* Does your letter mention the womanfa 
son," inquired Mrs. Courtney.. ** No — 
yes," — said Philip, crushing it between 
his hands. '^ Thai I am determined not 
to do ; 111 be bear-leader to no one's 
booby from the West or from the East. 
I'll not make myself ridiculous to the 
whole world by teaching him his paces \ 
— 'pon my life, I should not be sur- 
prised to find myself followed by every 
acquaintance I have on earth, with their 
shillings a-piece for the show I had the 
happiness to exhibit to the admiring 
multitude." — A thought sprang up in 
his mother's prolific brain. '' No rash^ 
ness, sir," said she, " no boyish im- 
prudence. Come here, Philip." — She 
took him by the arm, and leading him 
to a vacant window, communicated her 
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design in a voice too low to be heard 
by the sisters; and interrapted only 
by Philip's sudden "Ha! — capital — it 
must do — first of politicians." Those 
exclamations^ however^ at last became 
so illustratiye, that Mrs. Courtney, with 
her finger on her lip, led him from the 
room. 



C8 
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CHAPTER III. 



Misers are not unuseful members of the communitj; 
they act like dams to rivers, hold up the stream that else 
would run to waste, and make deep water where there 
would be shallows. — The Jew. 

He had the wit which I can well observe 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jest 
Till their own scorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 

AlVs well that ends well. 



^ Mr. Vaughan was stigmatized by the 
world, at least, the little world to which 
he was known, as a miser. Whether or 
not he deserved the ^.ppellation we will 
not at this moment determine. Certain 
it was, that his establishment was by no 
means proportioned to his fortune ; but 
one plain carriage, when it was well 
known that he could have as easily main- 
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tained three— senrants as few as it was 
possible to dispense with — ^a table 
never sumptuously i^read; — all were 
against him. He mingled but little in 
society, and his charity was bestowed 
with a cautions and sparing hand. It 
was possible that his retired life might 
be the most congenial to his taste, — 
that he might avoid society from a dis- 
like of it, — that he might be well aware 
of the truth, that whatever gratification 
he might have in gazing at two or three 
splendid equipages, he could not possi« 
biy make use of more than one at a 
time, — that the smaller his household, 
the l^ss was his anxiety ,*-^nd lastly, 
that a long life of experience might 
have taught him the necessity of guard* 
ing against the impositions practicable 
on a solitary man. But where conduct 
is liable to two Qonstructions, the world 
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y 



generally bends the balance to the 
worse, and the little word "^raiser," was 
so simple a solution that it was used 
without ceremony ; yet, there was one 
person, at least, who was far from con* 
demning Mr. Vaughatf s system of eco- 
nomy, and that was his nephew, Philip 
Courtney. It was true that Mr. Vaug- 
han had never made any direct promise 
to his nephew, but somehow or other it 
had become a generally-received opi- 
nion that he was to be the old man's 
heir. He was always a privileged 
guest ; — ^he was the only relative who j 
for many years, had set foot beneath, 
his roof. His professional pursuits and: 
other engagements did not permit him 
to pay frequent visits to Hals ton-Hall.. 
Thus he came often enough to remind 
the old man , of his existence, but not 
often enough to weary him ; and then, 
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he displayed such an abundance of the 
idrtaes during his stay, — was sojabhor- 
rent of the extravagance of fashionable 
life, — was so abstemious and^so pastoral 
in all his tastes, nay, even slumbered so 
opportunely during his uncle's eyening 
slumber, that his excellencies were irre- 
sistible. Thus having once established 
himself in favour, he thought the coast 
clear before him.. ;.,The unfortunate 
Vaughans, from the )ong variance which 
had subsisted between the families, were 
as nothing in the way of such claims. 
Courtney was one of a numerous family. 
Splendid marriages for her four daugh- 
ters, and his uncle's fortune for her son, 
were his mother's views ; and Philip 
was too well aware of the advantages 
of money ai and had too many ways of 
spending it, to have any intention of 
frustrating her expectation; still, he 

c 5 
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wished that some more decided step 
should be taken. He cottld never leam 
that laiiy will bad been attixally made. 
The old man was capim0us,— was fta: 
advanced in life,— siwne artifal depen- 
dant might gain his ear ;— he night die 
suddenly. In his absence, Hie fear of 
being superseded hannted him occa^ 
sionally ; Imt no very serious alarm had 
taken possession of his mind, till the un- 
^expected intelligfence of the arrival asKl 
consequent reconciliation of the Vang- 
hans seemed to call upon him to recon*- 
•noitre the frontier position of the ene- 
my, and exert Tiis finesse, of which he 
had his share, to prevent their acquiring 
undue influence. He pr^ared himself 
accordingly to answer his unde -s letter 
in persoa. 

** It is time," said Mr. Yaughan, oae 
morning, alter hts t^other"^ wid^w had 



been jut discussing the propriety of 
her retorn home, '^ that we should re- 
ceive an answer to our letters, and when 
they arrif^ you will he abie to make 
your amiigements. Sinc^ €lie idea first 
entered my head, I have been anxious 
that the consias sfamild be better ac<- 
ifuainted. The young are sddom fit 
guides lor ike young ; but Philip is an 
exception to the rule. He unites the 
prudence of age widi the gaiety and 
l^ood temper of youth, — a rare combinar 
iimi let me tell you, Mrs. Vai^^^n, and 
one that cannot be too mueh valued in 
these degenerate days. Some of my 
jkind friends would p^snade me that he 
as an esriaravagant coxi)omb, but I nev^r 
could Smd it out myself ; and as they 
aire obliging enough to set me down 
as a miser, you may jodge how much 
reason I have to believe them. But," 
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starting up suddenly and walking to the 
wiiidoWi f* if my eyes don't strangely^ 
deceive me» there is Philip Courtney 
himself walking up the avenue. . It is 
he ; yet I don't know what should sur- 
prise me, either : it's just like. his good^ 
nature whi^ch never sufiers him to do 
things by halves." The old man paused, 
for his nephew's voice was just then 
heard at the door. " Well, Sarah," said 
Philip to the old housekeeper, with that 
air of condescension which he so well 
knew how to adopt, '' how has all gone 
> on with you since 1 was here last ? uncle 
well, I hope. I suppose you are quite 
gay^incemy cousin's arrival?" — Then 
in. a low voice, he added, " have they 
been here long?" ** Almost three 
wieeks," said Sarah, in^a tone of discon- 
tent Philip started bac^ with unaf- 
fected surprise, " Almost three weeks, 
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and I not hear of it till last Monday-^ 
the Deril ! "' Courtney paced the room 
furiously, but he soon recovered himself 
with admirable . presence of mind. 
. , ^* Bather fatiguing to the old gentle- 
man^ — ^must put him out of the way a 
little, I should think? " said he, pausing. 
^* Oh dear, no,^ your honour ; my master 
seems quite an altered man, ever since 
Mrs. Vaughan has been here,— has sat 
up twice^ a quarter of an hour beyond 
his usual time, — invited the vicar and 
his lady to dinner, — ^has been down into 
the cellar himself for some of his oldest 
wine, some that your honour never 
drank of, but once» — and moreover, the 
poor old coach horses that hsive led such 
an easy, life so many years, have been 
ordered out every day on. Mrs. Vaug- 
ban's account" '' Alarming symptoms 
these,", muttered Gourtney. /* Well, 
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well,** suppressing his efaagrin with some 
difficulty and impatience^ *' It most lie a 
pleasant change for you slV* *^ It's a 
change no doubt, bat one not at all to 
my mind. Sir/* replied the housekeeper, 
who had been too long in the admims- 
tratioh to gire up her rank quietly,«-*- 
** They have been here now thi^ee weeks, 
as I was saying, and a gieat deal of 
trouble they have been t0 us all ; — new 
ways have been brought in, and old ser< 
vants forgotten." ** W^ll, Satah/' said 
Philip, smiling, ** and I too must have 
your good dffices ; mentioii my name to 
my unde now and then, whrai I leave 
this, merely to remind him of my re* 
gard, — you understand me, aeuul you 
shall have mo complatst to nnkeef me/' 
slipping a well-timed doiacear into his 
ally's hand. Brodiing hastily by, lest 
he should encounter a similar intemqi* 
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tkm in tiie foim of some other aolidting 
^domestic, he made his way to the dranr- 
ing-ioom^ and intiodiiced himself to hia 
felatives. Without asny dai^eiDOs or 
'even explicit allision to the late ereat, 
he delicately, mid with much apparent 
sincerity, congratulated Mis. Vau^an 
^ipon meeting her in his uncle's house ; 
won the old man's heart by his rapid 
discovery of some valuable additions to 
his colleetien; — the^ reverted to tibe 
leading topics of the time, artonisbed 
Frands by his unirersai knowledge, 
^caricatured with ludicrous ^delity — a 
last for whidi he was very well quali* 
fied*--soBfte of the reigning follies ;•-— 
was f£»ailiar with the last Court news ; 
and) in short, inarmed the whole party 
by his fund of anecdote. ** You gire 
so animated a picture of sodely in Lon- 
lion/' said Frands, *^ that I long to 
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judge of the correctness of the portrait 
by my own experience. When shall 
we set off?" ** Whenever you please;^ 
boy,*' said old Vaughan, gravely ; " but 
take my advice, and be not too eager in 
your pursuit after pleasure. I think 
imay trust him, under your guidance, 
Philip ; but recbllect — ^I have formed 
sanguine hopes of you both, and which- 
ever should heedlesaly disappoint them, 
mayjBnd serious reason to repent his 
imprudence." " Be under no appre- 
hension, my dear uncle," answered 
Courtney ; "Francis and myself, I am 
persuaded, will soon be sworn friends. 
I shall just show him enough of London 
follies to make him return with fresh 
zest to literature and green fields, — to 
country habits, and rational enjoy ments« 
In a week I shall have led him from one 
^id of London to the other, and intra- 
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duced him to every place and person 
worth seeing. Then let him retire to 
his studies, and labour to become whal 
his talents must make him, an honour 
to his profession." *• Sensibly spoken, 
Philip/* observed his uncle, " act up to 
these principles yourself, and' you have 
afair chance of going smoothly through 
the world." Then proceeding to in- 
quire couceming his jirospects, Philip, 
with a sudden air of dejection, observed, 
.^' that the law was but an up-hill pro- 
fession for II man of small fortune;'/ 
but added; '^ that he expected shortly 
to be called to the bar, and had no 
doubt, that by a long course of intense 
application^ close confinement, and rigid 
economy, he might almost hope to sue- 
ceed." ** Yet, you don't look much like 
one, whose health and spirits. have been 
injured by intense labour," said Fran- 
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CIS. *• Forgive me, my dear cousin, if 
I cannot fancy you in the light of a gtave 
student — a pale recluse: — ^you, who 
seem so much better calculated to min- 
gle in the gay world. I can picture 
Coke and Blackstone all set to flight by 
the thunder of a fashionable knocker, or 
the rattle of a ennicle wheel/* ** Ah, I 
*see you don*t know me yet,"* said Court- 
ney; /' y^ru fliiis.t oome to town and 
judge for youi»elfw-~Yini filiauld see me 
-as I always «m, imm^SBsed in pi^exs and 
parchments ;-»piles &at would frighten 
an inexpeiieaced eye, — declaiming to 
the bare walls of my study, at least with 
all the zeal, if I cannot boast the elo- 
quence, of a Demosthenes, — ^with spi- 
ders for auditors, — half a dozen huge 
folios set up as witnesses, and as iaany 
chairs arranged for the jury« Then, 
with my mimic court about me, I thun- 
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der away, forgetful of ^very thing 
around, till sometimes, in the heat of 
the ai^ament, T put the honourable 
court into a little disorder." " It*s well 
it is but a mimic c&wt" said his uncle, 
*' if your entbusiasni is of such a dan- 
gerous nature. And piay how many 
bottles^ &c., and relics of the last night's 
feast do you upset al the same time ;«' 
I suppose you have your mommits of 
relaxation after days of ao mudi toil?'' 
^* Ah, my dear Sir/' said Courtney, ** I 
see you faa^ yet to learn tibat a young 
man who expects to n»e to any emi- 
nence at the bar, must resist every temp- 
tation to excess. One step in the road 
to dissipation, and he is undone for 
ever. — ^That's my maxim. For one 
whose prospects depend solely upon 
his own exertions, there is but one track 
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to pursue. It may take years to reach 
the point of your ambition, but the goal 
will be won at last." ** You offer but 
few temptations to follow your ex- . 
ample,'^ said Francis, thoughtlessly; 
" I could not endure to sit for years 
looking over tedious parchments in the 
air of a* smoky city. A soldier's life for 
me. Instead of dragging on the dull 
routine. which you have been describing; 
let mc carve my own way to fortune and 
fame. I am for taking wing like a bird, 
and . enjoying equal liberty.— I am for 
basking beneatha foreign sun, with the 
world all before me, free to choose.** 
" This is the choice, and these are the 
arguments of a boy, Francis," said Mrs. 
Vau^han, who had watched the pro- 
gress of the discussion in silent anxiety, 
touching the youth upon the shoulder;— 
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V a little experience^ or even a little 
reflection, may change your sentiments/* 
" Ay," said the old man, " how little 
those ^ddy boys think of the reality of 
nights in the open air, — ^the chancp of 
capture or death, — ^unhealthy climates, 
scanty provisions, and the hundred other 
miUtary miseries. There are two sides 
of the medal, and once embarked in the 
profession, you would be compelled to 
see both." Mrs. Vaughan's eyes over- 
flowed — he forbore to press the sub- 
ject ; and taking Philip by the arm they 
left the rooih. '' I like my cousin vastr. 
ly,*' said Francis, gazing after them, 
^' he is so candid, so much at his ease, 
so sincere, it is impossible to help lik- 
ing him." " I too," said Mrs. Vaughan, 
'^ am agreeably disappointed. His mo* 
ther is a, woman whom 1 never liked.— 
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Her cold language aad hangbfy man-^ 
ners repelled ail affection on my part^ 
and perhaps prejudiced me against her 
whole family- Philip has certainly 
treated us with deference and polite'* 
Hess. He has^ at least, the ment of 
having escaped the contagion of her in- 
fluence ; asfid if he be as amralile as he 
aj^ears to be> one eould scarcely feet 
justified in wishing to interfere with his^ 
Glaims." " If, my dear mother," cried 
Francis impatiently, ^ why will you al- 
ways damp my spirits with an if ?— Why 
must we always Mye in a woiM of suspi- 
cion? How long has this distrust been 
a source of alienation in our family? — 
You doubled Mr.Vanghan was gene* 
rous, — and if he could be persuaded, — 
and if he knew how to forgive ; — and 
ikd I not encourage you to hope,-*-and 
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has the te>pe disappointed you?«-AQd 
will you not believe me, when I tell yoa 
that you will find Courtney's heart as 
good as his manners are engaging ?/'-»« 
^' Ah, Francis, Francis^" sighed his mo« 
ther, '' may you meet with more frienda 
than I have done." 

Philip continued to make himself so 
agreeable to all parties during his short 
stay, that Mrs. Vaugban's prejudice 
against him was greatly diminished; 
and when her son exuLtingly remarii;ed 
the change, she felt unwilling to damp 
his spiiits by farther opposition. Thus 
she heard the day fixed for his depar^ 
ture without remenstrance ; yet with 
feelings more acute than she was willing 
to acknowledge. Young Yaughan's feel* 
ings were less disguised. He looked up 
to his parent with an excess of filial 
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devotion. " It was for her that he wished 
to toil, for her he was anxious to b^ 
prosperous, — it was only to be the means 
of increasing her indulgence that he 
could bring himself to leave hfer." Thi» 

m 

was his glowing and enthusiastic de- 
claration ; but his mother at once doubt- 
ed and believed. 

Many a painful memory rushed into 
Mrs. Yaughan's mind, and added dou- 
ble bitterness to the parting hour-r- 
Francis was unsuspecting, and might 
be deceived. — ^He was impetuous, and 
might be misled. — ^His affections were 
strong, and they might be unworthily 
bestowed^ — ** I will offer no advice, and 
intimidate you by no predictions, my 
dear boy," she said, '' convinced as I am 
that your own. heart will be the best 
guide. *Let not the force of example 
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persuade you against your better judg- 
ment ; bearing in mind that the world 
is habitually a place of hazard ; — that 
the mother whom you leave behind is 
alone ; — and that should she be disap- 
pointed in^ you, she has no other hope 
on this side of the grave. 
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CHAPTESR IV. 



What Bttmben here through vahi ambition stri^ 

To seem the most traiupcwted thiigs aKve ; 

As if by joy desert was understood, 

And ail ike fortunate were wise and gooA.'^Young. 



It was a wet and gloomy morning when 
young Vaughan commenced his journey. 
The first day passed on tediously. — 
Courtney was less conversible than 
usual. He even appeared thoughtful 
and out of spirits ; but the next day the 
sun burst forth with fresh brilliancy, 
and as they approached London, Phi- 
lip's finimation appeared to return. — 
" Welcome,'* he exclaimed, extending 
his arms in a rhapsody, as the giant 
dome of St. Paul's broke gradually upon 



lh«b riew, — « welcome, Aon inspipin; 
i%iit— welcome the dear . delights of a 
Ii<Hidon existence ?— DOW to exchan^ 
My ttBcie's muddy port for sparkling 
chaiBpajgne. Farewell long dull lec- 
tmres on pradence.—the fearful sight of 
Avee^scmre and upwards, — and the awftil 
waraings of Ae eaay-diair. Thank he*, 
ven, too, I am once more out <rf the reach 
of the worthy rector's enctiess drone.— 
GHmions exdxange; balls, operas, routs, 
fAtes, and theatres." « Why here's a 
metamorphose," said Francis, throwing^ 
hnnself bock in tJie chaise in laughter. 
" C^ I bdieire my sense8.--In w4iat 
new character are you going to appear ? " 
**Doe8 Ae transforauitiott startle you? 
My dear feltow, it's eflected merely by 
flw cktt^ of atmosphere. Hitherfa 
yon hmre seen only die cbiysdis,! now 
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you behold the butterfly/' said Courts 
Iiey ; ** Why, a man of fashion is lost, 
completely out of his element in the 
country ; — deadr— actually torpid — deaf 
-^-Hiumb— blind. Here is my sphere of 
action, — now I begin to breathe once 
more. But you look grave, displeased I 
^h? Is fashion then in your eyes such 
a very shocking thing ? " 
► "By no means," replied Francis, 
" yours is the season of enjoyment, and 
' I am too young to set up for a philoso- 
^f her. All I disapprove of is, if I. may 
venture to be candid," — " Oh, deliver 
your sentiments freely, I entreatr-^ 
Well then, all you disapprove of is — " 
" The little deception which you have 
jpractised towards my uncle. Why not 
appear before him in your true colours'; 
why affect a characteir ? " '' Because I 
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tell you, my dear fellow, my uncle is 
the most precise personage in existenX^. 
In dress, manners, and opinion, he 
would make me as antique as himself ; 
and whilst with .him, it is but fair to in- 
dulge his whim. I don't deny that I 
have expectations, from him ;but I feel 
at the same time, that for every expres- 
i^ion of natural vivacity, he would cut 
off an acre. Take my advice and follow 
my example. . I don't envy you your 
good fortune in haying gained the ol^ 
man^s good graces so suddenly. He's 09 
rich as Crcesus, and fair game for us 
both. But I must have your promise, 
that if you live with me, and live as I do, 
you'll not take advantage of my confi* 
dence and good fellowship, run the 
same race of {Measure, and whbn you're 
tired of it sneak down into the country 
to betray my interests." " Impossible, 

D 8 
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anach treachery is not in my nature,*' 
said Yaughan, somewhat indign^itly. 
" Then your hand upon the bargain/' 
said Courtney, regaining his good-hu- 
mour ; '' you are still the good fellow I 
took you for, — ^that awful frown rather 
alarmed me,— but all's well again." 

It was nearly ten at night when the 
travellers reached Mrs. Courtney's dooh 
The glare of lights, the rattle of car- 
riages, and the incessant peal of ttie 
knocker, announced a gay assemblage 
within. " We arc in high luck,'* said 
Courtney, " this will save you from the 
necessity of a formal introduction, than 
which I know nothing more detestable.** 
The spacious hall was nearly filled with 
a profusion of hot-house plants ;*^the in- 
tervening space was occupied with what 
the lady of the mansion deemed absolute* 
ly essential to the eclat of her party ;-*-» 
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a& almost equal number of the lounging 
attendants of the guests above. '' At 
home to-night, I suppose," said Court- 
ney, carelessly, to a servant. ^' No, Sir, 
merely a select conversazione," said the 
liveried coxcomb, affecting, as nearly as 
irassible, the tone and manner, as well 
as the degagc air of his master. All that 
Vaughan saw increased his surprises- 
He had always understood that Mrs* 
Courtney had an anxious eye to his 
uncle's estate, and that the whole fami* 
ly were dependent on this expectation* 
Yet could a woman, able to live in 
ttich a style, have any anxiety on the 
score of fortune ? Her avarice must be 
sf a most insatiable nature ; — ^yet tiiis 
looked not like avarice. If such were 
her expenditure, what must be h6r 
income? The obvious fact is, that 
Vaughan was a novice in London. 

d4 
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The conversazione was select and 
classic, and comprised not above a hun- 
dred and fifty of the most approved di- 
lettanti ! The tables were strewed with 
portfolios, vases a Vaniique, a Venus^ 

'< When unadorned adorned the most,** 

a genuine bust of Plato, and a splendid 
proof impression of David s ErUeoement des 
Sabines, captivating to the eye of beauty 
and connoisseurship. But the apart- 
ments were not large ; and, between th6 
burning odours, the glare of the can- 
delabra, and the perpetual movement 
of the crowd, Vaughan was utterly be- 
^wildered. He stood for a moment in 
. perplexity, till Philip returned, leading 
a stately and rather reluctant figure. 
" My mother," said Courtney. Francis 
made his lowest bow. " Oh, Mr. Fran- 
cis Vaughan, I presume? " said the lady. 
" Pray how long have you been in 
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tQWii? — ^Pine weather in the country?— 
But I see my Lord just come/' and she 
turj|;ied away to a fashionable-looking 
man .who was warring his way through 
the crowd. Francis was overwhelmed ; 
her coldness, haughty air, and noncha- 
lance, at pnce surprised and offended 
him, and he was about to leave the 
room, when his cousin seized him. 
" Come, my pupil, that's my mother's 
way ; not the most captivating one to a 
lover of the melting mood I confess ;— 
but here, I have a true Pastora for you, 
a sentimentalist of the softest colour—* 
my resistless sister, Seraphina. Beware 
of your heart," 

Seraphina was sitting at a harp, in 
the very attitude of fascination. . One 
ungloved, arm gently reposed upon the' 
strings, which it now. and , then swept 
with a fairy touch, producing a whispered 

D6 
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harmony to the tone of a voice sail- 
dued to the lowest murmurs of music. 
Her eyes were large, lan^ishing, and 
of celestial blue ; and those she alter* 
nately cast down upon a half-opened 
morocco volume^ and raised up to hea« 
Ten with the air of a Sappho. Her re- 
verie was broke by "Seraphinn, my 
dear, our relative, Vaughan — Quite 
thunderstruck by the sight of human 
beings ; for compassion's sake take him 
under your patronage, and introduce 
him to" — *' Ah, brother/* sighed Sem* 
phina, 

'* Those fair creatures of the element 
That in the colours of the rainbow live. 
And play Tthe plighted clouds.** 

** Just the thing for him," said Courtney, 
** for he seems altogether in the clouds 
already." The fair Serapihina's eyes 
had discovered that Yaughan was not 
altogether the repulsive rustic that Ae 
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ikmily circle had voted him^and she made 
loom for him on the sofa beside her. 
Vaughan expressed a wish to hear the 
harp. *' Bxcose me, Mr. Vaughan/* 
was tbie reply, '' I do not affect to be a 
mistress of the instrument ; I merely 
touch it as an assistance to the feeblest 
voice in the world. In short, the little 
I know of this ' treasure of sweet 
sounds,' is the result of a strange pas« 
tton of mine for all that is harmonious." 
Vaughan imjdored. She bent gently 
lyrer the harp, threw down her eyes in 
the divinest attitude of meditation, and 
begun. Her voice was sweet, and highly 
cultivated ; and Vaughan was charmed^ 
and listeauig intently, when he was 
startled by *' Capital! very superb in- 
deed ; — the Tenth Muse, by every string 
of Apollo's lyre ! " Semphina sto]qped# 
and Vaughan sprang from his seat with 
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defiance on his brow, which turned into 
astonishment, as the pale and languid 
speaker, an utter stranger to him, quietly 
"fixed himself in the vacated seat, — 
/' JPoh," said Courtney; coming up and 
catching Francis by the arm ; — " don't 
yoii know Flatter? — Oh, I had forgot 
your verdant education. Take no no* 
tice of him ; when he has talked cdl his 
fine things out to Seraphina he will 
quietly retire.!'. Vaughan resisted. 
" Come, come," said his cousin, '^ we 
must have xio fracas. Flatter is the very 
best fellow within the Bills of Mortality. 
Why, he's essential to more Dukes and 
Duchesses, and to something higher 
ii^till, than any man about town." '' Im* 
pudent, intolerable," muttered Vaughan. 
" Yes, both, and yet neither," replied 
Courtney. '' Habit has made them 
second nature. They are dovetailed 
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into his character, until ifaey give it all 
its yariety. The truth is, society can- 
not dispense with him ; his business is 
to put every man, wcmi^n, and child, on 
Hhe best terms witii themselves. Coo- 
iceive the importauce of such a tongue, 
when the whole world of fashion have 
such eternal reason to be discontented 
with themselves. Let me introduce 
you. As you are to be an Oxonian, he 
will congratulate you, at once, upon 
your talents, your learning, and your 
certainty of the Bishop's Bench, or of the 
Woolsack, which you please/' "This 
to a man's face ? " said Vaughan. '' Un- 
doubtedly," was the answer. " His 
gdod things are. not to be wasted on the 
desert air. I can assure you, that for the 
absent he has quite another style. But 
the fact is, that just now he. is a particu- 
lar favourite of Mrs. Courtney, and if 
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you wish to be popular here — " Flatter 
had risen from beside the fair Seraphim^ 
and had touched Courtney on Hie 
shoulder, who turned to sptBk to hiia. 
Yaughan was obviously the objeet of lii^ 
quiry , and to his astonishment he heard 
himself named as Caqptain Vaughaa. 
♦•Bh — absolutely — a militaiire — ^showy 
figure," " Yes,'* said Courtney, " but 
not fond of being talked to on pro- 
fessional subjects; so cut the Peniii* 
sula, and all that, if you intend to aflfo<^ 
his feelings/* In another ifiomirat 
Yaughan was honoured by a bow, into 
which Flatter had thrown his whole 
captivation. " My best friend, Court* 
ney,** said the man of smiles, " who is 
always doing kindnesses to all Ae 
world, has promised to dio me an honour 
of which I have been long anAiitious.'' 
^ Eh ! hang it, I was near forgetting»*^ 
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said Ccmrtney.— *'^ Mr. Flatter, Ca^teui 
Vamgluui." He pressed Vaaghan's foot, 
wbo, however, between surprise and the 
oddity of his new acquaintance, oaade 
no attempt to spei^. '' Capt. Vaughan, 
a Klative of this charming familj, 
Courtney tells me. *~ No circumstance 
could be more fortunate for a gallant 
soldier returning from his, toils," said 
Flatter. '' Oh, vastly lucky fellow 
Vaughan is in eveiy thing. — The world 
aU liefore hioL— *A11 couleur de rose," 
aaid Courtney ; '' Mars, Venus, and all 
that sort of affiur. I will enlist some time 
or other, when time or life hangs heavy 
on my hands* Faith, even already, but 
for that villainous gunpowder, I would 
nufrself have been a soldier." Vaughan 
laughed. *' For heaven's sake, Philip, 
BO more bantering/* Courtney sud- 
denly turaed away to plunge into deep 
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conversation with a dark^featured.wily- 
lopking foreigner, who had just entered* 
'* There he goes," said Flatter, ** one of 
the finest fellows in the circuit of May- 
Pair; but for— '^ '' For what?" inquired 
Yaughan — " For that ill-countenanced 
scoundrel that has now got hold of him* 
There, Sir, see how that fellow, Italian, 
or Frenchman, or Jew, but blackrleg, 
whatever else he may be, grasps him 
m his clutches.. There they go toge- 
ther; and before twelve to-night-r*" 
Yaughan looked with unfeigned asto- 
nisfatnent at the change in Flatter's ges- 

« 

ture and countenance. His feeble and 
lounging figure had suddenly grown up- 
right, and his languid and sallow visage 
now deepened and quivered with fiexce 
emotion. '' That fellow is a public 
evil, aprey^r on the follies of the inex- 
perienced ;— a plunderer of every man 
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ihat accidentally associates with him ; — 
a human wolf; — or, all combined in one, 
a professed gambler. But I will be re- 
venged, deeply, desperately revenged." 
He suddenly recollected himself ; his 
vehemence had drawn the eyes of the 
loungers upon him, and he stopped. 
Vaughan felt interested in the situation 
of his cousin ; and pointing to a card- 
tsMe, they sat down. Flatter took up 
the cards, but his recollections were not 
yet allayed, and he flung them down 
again with something little Short of an 
exectation. *^ A mad world, my mas- 
ters," soliloquized Vaughan, looking on 
him as he deliberately tore card after 
card. ^* Yes, Sir," said Platter, " a mad 
world ; and let me tell you a bad world 
too. Deception, * trickery, and false 
play in every soul that tenants every 
body above the peasant; and he is 
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honest only because faa is a beast dt 
burden, and Mis asleep under his 1<muL 
You are a young man. Sir, and haye yet 
to ieam what a peep behind the .curtain 
of the haut-ton alone can teaclu See 
<hat young fellow, all moustadies and 
monkery, with a face as free f rooi care 
as it is free from any tcait of undexstand- 
ing, honour, or manliness ; — see him 
heaping his heavy attentions on Aat 
ancient dame, who receives them wilii 
such boundless gratitude. That fellow 
is absolutely ruined, not worth a beg*- 
garly denier ; living in the rules of the 
King's Bench, the only rules he wili 
ever live in.'* A bitter smile at the 
point quivered over his cheek. •* And 
ike lady ?" said Vaughan. *' The lady^ 
Sir, has been ofi^ twenty years the 
wife of a man who has lavished on her' 
all that almost immeasurable wealth 
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eould procure. She is the mother of a 
large family ; and yet within these tSiree 
days fihe will elope with that broken 
profligate." 

Yaughan shmnk from the picture^ 
and torned to another group that were 
lounging over a portfolio. *' Ay, there/' 
said FLtater, " you see tastes of another 
kind« There an old slave of excess is 
teaching the young idea how to slioo^ 
and beguiling that pretty/ delicate, and 
opulent young simpleton into giving her 
beeves and acres to his generosity. In 
one month from this minute, she will 
he living on the bounty of her relations, 
and he be flourishing away on tlie Con- 
tinent, in scorn of debt aud dun, with 
his doihre amie, the wife of that respecta* 
ble-looking peer with whom he is, ay, 
on my soul, at this moment shaking 
hands as if they were a paif of brothers." 
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"Yet," observed Vaughan, " not at 
all doubting your knowledge, can Mrs. 
Courtney be acquainted with all this?'* 
**With every tittle," said Flatter,— 
*• Then how can she admit them to her 
parties?" " Pho," replied the Cicerone, 
*' how, can she exclude them? Would 
you have her shut up her house, like a 
theatre, for mere want of aii audience ? 
Would you have her go to war with the 
whole polite world? You may select 
your pointers, or your merino sheep, or 
your prize pigs, but who the deuce that 
gives a rout can select her company? 
You must take the crows as black as 
Nature made them. The first necessity 
is to fill you ranks ; and if you can't get 
your troops of the regulation size, why, 
what can your do but recruit from the 
army of reserve? No, not of reservcy'' 
said he with a smile ; '' of that quality 
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they are guiltless, to do them jus- 
tice/' Yaughan was-amused,. but still 
more repelled by the unrelaxing aeri-? 
mony of Flatter, who had now fairly- 
abandoned all his pretensions to syco- 
phancy. '" There, at least," said /he# 
pointing to a showy personage of ma- 
ture age, tvith a star, sitting by a mature 
woman who had evidently been ex^ 
tremely handsome^ and with whom he 
conversed with a grave yet intimate in- 
terest — '' there is something to console 
the eye for those ill-assorted connex^ 
ions. That nobleman and his lady 

have the true look of matrimonial confi- 

> 

denee and decorum. They have. gone 
apart evidently to avoid the frivolities 
round them." f * Yes,'' saidFlatter, '' you 
are a physiognomist, and. can pqrceive 
matrimony in both , their &ces. They 
are married.".. "Their name"-rsaid 
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Yaiiglian. ^< Not exactly the rame 
now/' repKed Flatter, '* though it was 
so once. They, however, hare sjrmpa* 
tfaized in all their doings since. They^ 
both ran away from each other ; — ^they 
both sued for a divorce ;-^they both mar- 
ried persons whom they both habituaify 
turned to ridicule, and of whom they 
both are now weary beyond all telling ; 
and both profess, at this moment, some- 
thing as ardent and absurd as a passion 
for each other; the gentleman declar- 
ing the lady to be the most charming 
woman in England, and the lady d^ 
daring the gentleman to be the most 
irresistible person on earth. They visit 
each other with a graceful punctuality^ 
worthy of the days whea Icnights wore 
armour, and women were divinities. At 
&e opera, the lady*^ box is regularly 
adorned by the gentleman's assiduities ; 
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and at parties, as you see, they pass the 
evening cooing on the same perch, a 
pair of turtles ; quite a rebuke to the 
lightness of the boys and girls round us, 
and fully deserving of their name, the 
'divine divorcees/ or the 'separable 
hiseparables.*" 
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CHAPTER V. 



A habitation giddj and unsure 

Hath he that buiideth on the vulgfar heart. 

Shak*peare. 

When people of superior fortune, whom Providence has 
enabled to bestow obligations, claim a right, from the 
favour they confer, to tyrannize over the hopes and fears 
of a mind in distress, they exercise a cruelty more bar* 
barous than any in the whole history of human nature. 

Know your own mind. 



Catherine Grevillb was the daughter 
of the late Mr. Courtney's eldest sister, 
who had married an officer in the In- 
dian army, reputed to be a man of some 
consideration and fortune. Colonel 
Greville, on the loss of his wife, had re- 
turned to England, principally on ac- 
count of his daughter, the only child 
she had left behind her, then but seven 
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years of age ; on whose delicate consti- 
tution the effects of the climate were 
already visible. It was his intention, 
at this time, to have retired from the 
service, and lived for his child alone ; — 
but Catherine, however engaging and 
amusing, was too young for a com- 
panion, and could not make up to him 
for the society and occupations he had 
lost. His income was large, but from 
his habits, not sufficient for his expendi- 
ture. He argued himself into a belief 
that it was buj; justice to his daughter, 
to endeavour to reach the height of his 
profession ; in short, the restlessness of 
an Indian campaigner, and the ambition 
of a gallant spirit, all led him to xegret 
a life of inactivity, and confidi;ig his 
daughter to the care of Mrs. Courtney, 
her nearest relative in England; he 
once more departed for the East. For 

VOL. I. B 



74> HUaiAND HUNTIMG. 

the first niise feats, be had femkted 
4inDuaIly, ft haaidsiome emm for Colhe- 
rine'«i aiaintenanoe and edacatioa; bat 
the last twelve montlus had made a ma- 
terial change in her prospects. Tk^ 
Cdoners letters, askd what was of f«sr 
greater oonsequence in Mrs. CouitneylB 
eyes, his remittratces, had altogether 
leeased. In the last letter which she bad 
feoeivsed ft^om him, he had infomed 
her that he had bieen ordered up the 
fipTiitttr}r, imt lliat las «ao« as he was 
a^sia eettled in any particidiar sfotifltt^ 
she «^offiild heaf frojn him a^aiii. Sim 
liad Beyer beaid of him ainee* It iwaa 
mwae it%an prdUsble 4hat he waa 4ea4t 
although BO certain tidings 'Of4hateve»t 
hod eiirer reached her. iMis. Comrtney 
wtts ACtivie in eenjectttre ; it was posai* 
Ue tiuit he might have died jntefit«tfi, 
and his property fidUa iat^ hands de* 
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-ienmied to wkhhold it fiom the UKtural 
heir. — ^He might harre maitied some one 
«lHMn he *w«6 Mhonied to own, and be* 
^eatbed his fbrtaine in fkvour of a se- 
«md ftnily.^^Lastly, erea tiiougfa' he 
fllMwId be jtft aiiye«^ absence and other 
CMinexMNW might have estranged htm ; 
lie night bare begun to h>ok «poa his 
daughier as ma incumbrance^ aad haying 
^^Mowieed Ae ideat>f returning to Eng- 
lasid, hate fomed the meritorieus reso- 
■hrtiom of learing her on Mts. Co«irtney s 
JMads. Any of these sormiseB was 
^ifiially httA to the interests of Cathe- 
dine. Her «iut begaa to iook up^n her 
j« 'one who had no longer any claims 
liQt those of misfortaoe. She imbibed 
m iSeifirii ilislike towards the nnhap|i»y 
gkl ; a feeling whidi, having once takeni 
•pessessioa of her mind, it was by aM> 
in heif powder to disguise from its 

£ 8 
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object ; and Catherine was not slow ia 
making the discovery. 

A certain air of haughty superioritf 
in the lady herself, and a want of re- 
spectful attention from the hitherto ser- 
vile domestics, alert enough in observ- 
ing any change like the present, a cmi- 
temptuous glance, or ill-natured sneer 
from one or other of her cousins, all 
conspired to force upon her the unplea- 
sant conviction that she was no longer a 
welcome guest. Catherine's spirit re- 
volted at this treatment. Her heart 
bounded to be free ; but where covld 
she turn ? She was helpless, — she had 
no resource against the world, — she had 
as yet scarcely entered it. — She judged 
of mankind only by the specimen before 
her eyes.— The view was unfavourable, 
and she felt no temptation to seek fiif* 
ther. Besides, she hod been, in som/e 
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measure, beqneadied to her aunt ; md 
Catherine felt that, painful as her situa* 
tioB might be, she was not authoriifeed, 
without her father's sanction, to quit the 
BbjUati which he had provided for her. 
Sbe had thus no alternative but to suf* 
fer. Mis. Courtney would have been 
glad to have seen her niece married and 
out of the family, for she was handsome, 
and might gradually eclipse her belles ; 
hilt it was impossible to doubt that she 
Was ofifended, and an opulent match 
would give her dependant the power, as 
she must have the will, to revenge. 
She did not know Ihe gentle being^ 
whom she would have crushed, if she 
thought that revenge had its place with* 
ill her spirit But she had exercised 
her art of tormenting too long, not to 
believe that the object of her hate 
would grasp at the first opportunity of 

E 8* 
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rciidkiaBtiQB, «wl taste tine yqfs. ^ kAf- 
mafhbjg in her tram. Ihis idefti 
WrMrawood. Bn th«ip evaun^ 
blaes idire ahaoet negkictedkev j^esli^iit' 
the* eag^ernesft wMl which she wakdiodi 
Cariikerine's mevenieiito. Her keen ejse 
followed her fwm rooM t0 iMim»7~ 
Among thek' ciicle w^ere a fovoiifed: 
few, wkh whom it was treasoa for her 
to be- seen^. Mf&. Cpurtney had a m€^ 
tiT6 for ererjr action of bra eiwn, and 
imagined the wfadie wwld totbe goreniH 
ed on Idiie same principle. The i^vsyr 
acrangemenb of her snppezMafale. was 
n»t withont its meano^ and Cktba^ 
riae's place was always aadgned wlMse 
neither wit nor beaixtj oonld msket am 
impressioaL it might hase been< tfaongbt 
that among her cousins she might hava. 
found sympathy and firiiendsbi|); hia^.. 
wiAlt the exceptian of JuUa^ s^ mmk 



hsv^ looked for it m vain. Tkejr had 
tkefp own interests to pursue, aod C»* 
therihe Greville unconsciously inters 
fcred witfr them all. She was graceful, 
lorefy, and seventeen* Clrementina 
Oowrtney was a fine showy wornaH, of 
fiv^-and-twenty! Catherine was daily im- 
proving befbre her eyes. Constant dissi^ 
pation, and occasional disappointment,, 
ha^ takmi fnm Miss Courtney's appew* 
anee the fiest bloom of youth, a loss she 
had no scruple to replace by art ; a 
practice however, perfectly sanctioned in 
the circle in which she moved. Her 
mind had received the same gradual 
tamidi. — ^Theje was a fatal contrast be- 
tween CalJienne's graceful simplicity 
and Miss Courtney's superficial polite- 
ness; She had all her mother's narrow 
policy ;■ but observation had taught her 
te hnpfove upon her manners. In short, 
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she was quite as worldly, but more dei- 
trous. A subtle courtier, she h ad h thou- 
sand charming ways of ingrat&tting her- 
self where it was her interest to please ; 
and as many ingenious ways of getting 
rid of an acquaintance whom she found 
it necessary to slight. She always felt 
the ground before her, and knew exact- 
ly hoM^ far she might venture. She had 
her near-sighted bow,— her haughty sa- 
lutation, — ^her condescending smile,r— 
and her cordial welcome. She knew 
exactly whom she could oppress, and 
whom she must flatter, where she might 
safely advance the loftiest pretensions, 
and where it was necessary to lower her 
tone. Miss Courtney had entered life 
at an earlier period than her mother; 
and with greater advantages, with an air 
of fashion and beauty in her favour^she 
was not without her admirers. Martha^ 
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the second daughter; with less preten- 
sions to personal attraction than any of 
her sisters, hoped to carry all before her 
by her conversational poweis. She was* 
not without some talent; and was an 

amusing, but always a dangerous compa- 
nion. £3ie studied every person and object 
alike with the view of rendering them 
ridiculous ; she has been heard to com- 
plain thatshehad been sometimes thrown 
among persons not absurd enough to 
be amusing. But she had an inexhaus-^ 
tible subject for her powers in the fol- 
lieis of her sister Seraphina; who, on 
her part, maintained too dignified a de- 
meanour to condescend to a retort. Thia 
fair and fond creature was the Lydia 
Languish of' the family. Seraphina, 
who, without one touch of feeling in her 
heart, had always a ready tear, — who 
deemed a smile almost treason against 
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the laws ^t sentiHie&t; — Ses^phina^ 
who waa always m loye^ and pM*. 
naunced it the privilege of love ti^ iMt: 
unhappy ; — who saw a roaiaaee in werf* 
commoii event, Mad adiaguiaedl awaioi' 
ia every stranger that apjproaebed ; aad 
would have refused to listea to the suit 
of a lover uuaccon^nied by 8obi6 viaiotir 
of adventure ; all this wad irreaifitibte 
in Martha's eye, but SeraphtDa alused 
on unmoved. Julia, the youngest., 
daughter, at. tiiis^ period just. BineteeOyi 
w«H the only, one of the fiunity yfh^ 
could boast that rare and daageroiM 
posBessioiiy a heart ;-^HBhe had no^ edier. 
^ide than Nature ; — she wa6< alL UStr^ 
Kefs was not that forced teipaHiaiitt «» 
revoltii^and so easfly detteto^, Inut a 
gaiety whieh deriviedi its sounoe. fiom^/ 
inaocence and a real aeacitive«ies$ > to 
enjoyment She was ihoughtlea^ to* a{ 
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&ult, and often gaye pain by the heed- 
lessness of her remarks, but the offence 
was pardoned as soon as committed; 
for her ingenuous countenance showed 
that she could not Intentionally wound 
the feelings of any creature in existence. 
She was accused of being a coquette ; 
hiok if iNM siay Yeatiim on such an in- 
congruity, we would say that Nature 
had intended her for one. Better dis- 
poiitH>as kiy dorioant in her breast ; 
atti.tiieie wen^ not wanting &ose among 
herfirieMb wh^Tentured to predict that 
tito tsiae would come, when that eo- 
qseiry wlMb now east a glare over her 
nmn^ra^ iwuM nvellow down into a 
capaeity f<Mr steaidy and lasting love. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Nothing^ exceeds in ridicule, no doubt, 

A fool in fashion ; but a fool t]iat*s out. 

His passion for absurditj^s so strong, ^ 

He cannot bear a rival in the wrong", 

Thoug^h wrong the mode, comply ; more sense is shewn 

In wearing other's follies than your own. — Pope, 



On Vaughan*s calling next morning. ia 
Harley-strf et, he found Courtney impa- 
tient for his drive. '' Look there," mid 
he, as he hung with one foot on the step of 
the curricle, " what would Uncle say ta 
this? — ^Yet the animals cost quite a.tri- 
fle, — ^the cheapest things about towui~ 
tricked Lord Piper immensely. — ^Think 
of curricle and all — agoing, going, gone» 
for a cool five hundred! Ay, stare 
if you will, my country cpz. So,— 
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* 

Iio>«**Fsyche» — always playing the de- 
Til." He got down to assist his grodm 
in arranging something about the har* 
ness of the impatient horses: *' These 
animals have a sort of ^history about 
them; broke Lord Scamper's neck» — 
were bought at any money, — and pre- 
sented to Piper by the next heir to his 
Scotch estate ; — a shrewd fellow that — 
perfectly Scotch. But, as Piper pro- 
bably intended some more exalted tum- 
Ue for the termination of his career, he 
sold this set-out to me for whatever I 
would offer ; so I had, as you see, my 
horses clog-x^heap. Ha, ha, ha! — And 
now for glory ! " < He sprang into the 
curricle, and away they flew. Courtney 
drove like a professor of the art, and 
warred his way through the crowd of 
carriages without fear or fracture ; till, 
at a sudden turning, the horses came in 



contaet wk0i a spleadtd hnefwke, firen 
which issmed a Mddea seream» Mlowedf 
bf seveml sullen odtbs^ fHmi: the eoaeh*- 
box. Courtnejr, srtaiMtm^'upia the eusrri^ 
cle, ami fimgingaHexeeralicma^thepaitf 
inside, made im apology to the coack- 
man ; and, with a low ^w, estncafed 
bis horses, and droT^ eC Tattghaa 
could no* restrain^^his aston&shmentatti^ 
carious misplacing oiPcepemontaU ''^Pohv 
yoa vudtic/' Fetnrned' bis cousin, with » 
bnrst of laughter, *« don^ you knowt 
Yet, poor detil^ how fihotrMI yon know» 
that the coachman iis,-^*pbn honour, 
there's not & mof e acccNBupAished fli^el* 
later about town, — is my Lord Strad^ 
dle^ mighty in Liverpool, and Ae rieS^ * 
nity;-^as had the most complete edu- 
catiofi, — studied fte thing,— cfrove Ae^ 
litveirpool dtlly three mon^ at a ^ba^,-^ 
wore hm wnipraBcal,-<-took his sh^ags. 
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■ g a oi ribA at die dofiieisls» — and took 
off his. cartridge of gia in true profes-' 
fiMDal style. 'Fon honour, I dont know 
how I shall look him in the face after 
sttdi a proof of my tmnt of science/ 
^'But the ladies ift the carriage?'* said 
Yaiighaa, ^ Ladies t three of his 
IdDidship's faonsemaidsy essential for 
baHast. His Lordsht|^ is heary, ay, 
CDiifoiMided^ bea:vy, in more senses 
than one^ aoi as he and his eoach would 
he fap-beairy togethei^ — ^ha, has» ha!— - 
he pftd» strong belov; — lowda his lire 
lundier ift Ae hold." 

^ Ihitiriio goes theae," said Vaughan, 
pdndag to a £niin«tive fignre, upon 
a gBsy pony* ** Who ? Don't you 
kaaw3 That^s Death upon the pale 
hasMd^* w» Ao' answer; ^ Indeed ! '' 
rstacned Vau^^kan ; "* lei me have a 
oaaree'riei** ftnr it becomee of^ry man 
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to prepare hiioself for an acqUuntance 
with that formidable personage. But 
why does not the i^|>arition kee^ io it» 
natural promenadet &e church-yard?'* 
'* Sir, Bond-street and its coiise^ 
qiiences biiry as many fortunes and 
their owners tod, as any established 
church-yard within the Bills of Mortali- 
ty," replied his tolisin. ^ Well, then, 
why not keep itself to its proper hours? 
and if it must re-visit the earth, re-vt&ii 
it only by the glimpses of the' inoon, 
and in proper costume ? '' said Vaughan. 
** No, no, — nous avons change toUt cela. 
All bourse and all places, are now alike, 
or, with but a trivial dijBerence. Pretty 
women meet death, I will allow, general* 
ly between twelve andlsix in the morn- 
ing; but then it is in dmwing-rroonis faH a 
r outrance. Gentlemen- of honour -meet 
it, pistol in hiuid» from six tiH nine, in 
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the shades of Hyde Park, or on the 
sunny side of Primrose Hill. Merchants 
from nine, till three, when the Stock 
Exchange closes, and men deal no more. 
Citizens, after dinner, abroad; great 
Lords, after supper, at home ; and old 
men, at all hours and places/* '' And 
old women?'* interrupted Vaughan. — 
^^Of what are you speaking ?" said 
the charioteer. Vaughan repeated hia 
question. '' Oh, yes ; I now begin to 
perceiyCi Old women! they die no 
where on earth. The fact is, that 
there is, at present^ no such thing as an 
old woman in the world ; unless it be 
an old Admiral or General, who talks of 
the American war ; or an old parliamen- 
tary personage, who indulges the table 
with anecdotes of Pitt and Fox, and the 
other past and forgotten of mankind. 
That pallid and dubious figure on the 
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pony, is one of onv most annbr^otKr 
poets ; and strange and absurd enc^ugli 
in his choice of subjects; His liast was, 
' Human Life!'** 

A brilliant equipage now dashed by, 
and Courtney made his lowest bow to 
a stern- countenanced woman^, with ar 
bronzed cheek, intensely crimsoned, 
and a pair of wife! black eyes. She 
received his homage with a sKght bend, 
and then shot on like a meteor. ^ There 
she goes,** said- the CJicerone, *^ at the 
rate of ten thousand a year, or a week, 
I forget which. A dazzKng creature, 
no doubt ; but monstrously dear. She 
has, at this moment, a whole forest of 
oaks, firs, and aH Other vegetables that 
can be prevailed on to grow north of 
the Tweed, in jewels upon her brown 
neck." " A foreigtt prmcess? ** inquired 
Vaughan. ** Yes, foreign enough, ancf 



telttttic eAOBgb too ;-^a prineess an* 
dtfsbtedly ; Bad to-aight, you maj, if 
yo^fhaMfy see ber m ber Myal costene^ 
sMted upon hen throne.'* Yaogkaii 
smfled, ^"^ An absolotd fhct,'^ taict 
CStMidJMj; ^ wtii ycMi shadi see abiMKl 
Gaar ihtmuasA ot em ftist fe^ioDablea 
pufiag Hke most wibounded homage to 
lier^— *'^ Sbeptre ? "" inlerraptecll VaaghaiT, 
^* No; t» l»r heebr! She is the great 
sidUiiiie of the battel; the deesse de. 
r open. Yoa mu^t take a peep literally 
bebADd 1^ eartam, my dear feKour ; or 
sseb a gbmee as you obtained just how 
may answer the puipose as well ; and 
lemrn to be surpmed at m^tbing/' I^ilip i 
was suddenly interrupted by the ap- 
proaebof a reteran bdair of the most* 
singular description^ who- accosted him 
ftmiRaorly^ bb they met, and* whem be 
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introduced by the naiine of Lord Lote-' 
more. While he was engaged in con- 
venaation with the peer, Vaughau's. 
eyes were riveted upon this strange 
compound of agci, artifice, and effemi^^ 
nacy. Teeth of pearly whiteness, in a; 
mouth where sixty years could scarcely 
have failed to commit the usufil lavages ; 
— ^a head not dis%ared by a single grey 
hair, — a cravat of such enormous di- 
mensions as almost to envelope the 
chin ; and a bloom upon the withered 
cheek, altogether formed a sight too 
ludicrous to be resisted ; and Vaugfaau 
found the eiSbrt to represis his laughter 
so difficult, ^as to feel heartily glad when 
my Lord's farewell bow gave him An 
opportunity of indulging it. '' There^ 
now," said Courtney, after they had 
parted, ** is a man verging on sixty-five ; 
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but, to walk behind him» yoa would 
judge by his taper waist, his stiff collar, 
his minciBgpacei and his lisping tone, that 
he was scarcely twenty ; and his folly par- 
donable from his youth.** ** After what I 
have seen and heard/' said Vaughan, 
'^ my old uncle's eccentricities will no 
longer appear a just subject for ridi- 
cule. Bat who is this? No doubt a 
singular cha^adier, and I suspect, his 
peculiarities, curious they are, at least 
do no discredit to his heart or under- 
standing." *' Come^ come, don't be too 
severe, neither; you are treading on 
dangerous ground. To let you into a 
femily fi^ecret, I have A notion that the 
worthy peer does not consider himself 
by any means beyond the age of capti- 
vation, and surmise that he even aspires 
to the honour of becoming my brother- 



94 Munmnnm Bumrara. 

ixi*law^ SenouBl)", I bdlieve my sister^ 
Clementina* wouki look uposk beradff as 
gready disofipoitited, and not a litde 
ill-used, if «Aie does not one day eott- 
tri¥e to make this ancient boy her lofd 
and master* He is rich, and draws near 
the end of his career ; let that be your 
answer/* said Philip. '' I hare heard 
the lady say, and certainly, ut this ior 
stance, hare no reason to doubt her ain<- 
cerity, that the husband is an dbject of 
perfect indifference to her. She marr 
ries lor a certain establishment. SucA 
and such things she must have, — showy 
routs — splendid equipage — ^town^houae 
— country-house ; all these may certainly 
be gained by a marriage with Lovemora. 
The man, to be surc, is a little iacum-^ 
braofoe ; a certain doig on the estate^ 
hut, unfortunately being inseparable^ 



she is content to throw the man into 
the bai]gain, and make the best of her 
lot^ trusting to the rapid advances of 
time ; which^ vithattt working any great 
wonders in her fayour, may chance to 
give her speedy freedom.* 
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CHAPTER VH. 
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iBre triflen half tbeir wish •btaiiiy 
The tolling^ pleiwttie uckeng into pain ; 
And e'en while Fashion^n brightest arts decoy. 
The heart digtnutingr, asks if this be Joy ? 

Chldsmith^ 



Yaughan spent a month in Londoa? 
agreeably enough. He was hurried hyt 
his gay cousin from one place of amnset - 
ment to another, vfittk such giddy iipi-> 
dity as to leave no hour unoccupied ; i 
but, at length, pleasure b^an to pall* t 
Novelty had lost some of its diarm ; ^ 
but vaariety would possibly still have . 
tempted him onwards, had not a d^r% i 
solitude and freedom opportunely am . 
rived to give him leisure for reflection. 
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The first thought whibh naturally oc- 
curred to him^ was, that there was one 
article essentially necessary, to keep up 
%a intercourse with the society into 
which he was introduced, and one of 
which he had but little command-^ 
paoney. : He took a mournful survey of 
}m purse. He found, that at the present 
rate, the sum, which he had calculated 
lipon a£i sufficient for his expenditure 
fluring his residence in London, wo^ld 
not last him above half the time. He ful- 
ly felt that he had no right to encroach 
npon.his mother's means, nor his uncle's 
I^Duoty ; and that if he found a larger 
Ipc^K^e uQcessary for his happiness, he 
noipst.toil for it, before he. could acquire 
a right to. spend it. He cast a glance 
^t the^ handsome and well-fiimished 
fp^ment in which he was that moment 
seated. It had been Courtney's choice ; 
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Kttd Hie dteiee dT 11 young waai ««f%iir 
tainiB, iras, as miglrt be e^spei^^t 
Ihbwy an^ expefrsive, Philip had be^ 
sides, his own motives in liltts trffidr. lie 
intwided Vguighan the hom>ur of sup^ 
plying l^im Wi^ a eonvefifeift l(mnge^ 
The residence of so near a relartive, 
Hiust b« i^nch «3 wetild iidt di^fmce lui 
iaste in ^^ose private p^f4»es to 'wbMSh 
be inien^d hinmelf tlie pleaiar^ tit 
inv^ifttg hUs ^biona^ble friends ; jaiid> 
a!:>ove ^11, if be cowM not prevaS upoiL 
the notice to break through llie pnideiit 
resoliitiens ^which he had laM dowti ^ 
his conduet l>efore tempta^oR 6anie itt 
his way, his pnrpoae in trraiging hkn to 
libndon ^ould not be answered. B«rt tt 
Bnef refleetion undid Ae woric of 4aym 
Vaiighan paced* flie toom with^ fmaif 
steps. ' A seeotrd glance was more Umb 
to fix %rts resoiuttoD. '^THieSe 



tcfrntmita^ we fli-riik^iikBted for'akhild 
^Tnidbrtuiie» lifce .mfseif/' tiiougfat he» 
^whtHitinryeaaiBtewot^ wiiose whole aft^ 
fMmenettt ia life depends upoa th« 
iKMUstjr of anoAuor;" and th<Migh alone, 
« teniifig flush mounted to his cheek as ' 
Ae IImioi^ cnxBsed his miwl^ andorrer- 
whelsned idfii witii a liDtter sense ^f 
iAmoe, and m dioravgh eonvietioa of. 
iiffi iereor. lie dghed. '^ I hid to<> 
Aittoh cMnfidence in my own stie^gih.-^ 
i am/^Mtt tint too iBiuch like the rest 
of the vfoAd^ eoMly dfi«jtled> easily 
anUedL*" iNext to this psasiful ffe^iew of 
kisMMif, lie eadearouned to f oim a }ustef 
wtpsste rf fcis atonaui :S cfaaittctfff ; Iwot 
Afo^msttoiiM^failas uafAeesMit 9 tadu 
IKi tmcfe mm eyi4eiiaf deeetfied ; b^t 
]|]e istas^ansrilttm^ tKt<taK i%9ip wilih «i*« 
Mirtioiid Aeneit ISkt SM entraabe 
Of nispicma JMtaa yBsmgand ii^^uont 
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mind, 19 a painfol and repnbirefeeUng^;^ 
add* in Vaugfaftn'a bueast it was >aiiy' 
fking but a welcome guesi. In a word^ 
he had been won by Courtney's mani^ 
ners, and hi« heart silenced the suggesf 
tt^iis of his reason. But a more import 
^ant point was yet to be gained ; andj aa 
the first step to wards .his own refipdnnar 
tloo, he determined to punish huaaelf 
by a day -of solitude devoted to aettiing 
his accounts/ and laying down a plaa 
of rigid economy for the future. H0 

• ■ - * 

fbund the latter a hard task, andsoll^ 
ttide more irksome than he had been 
prepared to expect It is the ini^for'* 
kine of those once engEM^ed in the, pUFf^ 
stilt of pleasure, to be toiinented wi<j[| 
ire^lefesnesd of spirit. . Vaiighaii becsm« 
moment mdne and nore^ai^jr 
itith .himself; He took up^ a biM>)Err^if 
itougfati wese waadeiiagi-^-tbfi ni|4f| 
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af. ^e cania^ea disturbed him. . Hei 
Widked to the window^ recognised oqqs 
oirtiTd ne^-made acqpMiiitances ; longed; 
to join ' them, and sat down to tewk 
again with as little interest as before < 
"^ Psha/* said he, and he threw away thei 
book. *' How many days have I passed} 
in company with my mother alone* aiv^ 
desired no other society ? Have a {eva 
treeka made all this change ? But I c^i^ 
Write to her at least." He wrote, aiKli 
IWnd. his letter filled with f^tes and 
operas-~4he masquerade of last night-rt 
injd'the conversazione of to-morrows 
•**Yet/v he exclaimed, " how can tht«i 
iftt^rest her? She knows nothing of my 
Ebrd A., or my Lady B.l She wilt 
^ink me a fool and a ooKcomb ; " and 
h^ tere the letter in a thousand pieces* 
AiH^'^r shared the saihe fate. It will 
fifever do, th<nigh«'iie; and begpm an 

P 3 
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epistle ta bisr unde. Hk idnvi^lbil^ 
ed in the fame strain^ but ida jpaftieMM^ 
was exhausted, amdhe woidd w^kmntk 
farther attempt '« Weil/'8aiAhe,.aJrIie 
iblded the letter^ ** let hioi. see me at £ 
am,— let me not add artifiee to my oAer 
eitoii9 ;-«-if I am m iKdt, left me hmn 
the advantage of hearing a irwrni^ 
Toiee in time."* He had made a baft 

s 

ehaice of a confi&nt ; Ikxt he hadF ycft 
to learn the ^orld: ^ 

For two day»Yaiighaii rigidly adfceteil 
to his plan of solitode, whidi he ifomil 
insufferably tedious* On the thixd^in 
accidentally encountered his tovisAa ib 
the streets. '' Where have yOit bedtal 
biding youri^elf ?" said Courtney; Isttf^^ 
ing. '' Did you think ibe woild. wte 
weary of you» and so resohtd* to Midie 
yoinrsdf rare? Iasmreyoii» 8eoltm9A 
has nei isnptowd y#uc a|p|M9iraacet fn 



fWi look gjcave eooigh ta atarUqoae^ 
^a4 9V^ no tewp^tioiis to follow youi 

Fraoicis attempted to stammer a replj^ 
but Courtney intexrupted him with^ 
V QoD^Oj^ Gome^ no excuses ; I have heaps 
«f i^pgpgements^ for you» to make amende 
lor lost time, lu the first place, h smd 
^ee or four more, of which numbeir 
jfOtt must make one^ Intead gaUopiojp 
off to the review at Houudow, the first 
thing ,to*npiorrow ; <heii» as we return, 
ire tai&e ^ peep at old Middleton^a 
^e, where you'll see b^oux inaumera* 
Ucu .w4 ft Yftst collection of still more 
jCWPUS people ; .and we'll finish the daj 
^ IqC dining vi massif at your lodgipg^^ 

« 

Jk ia your turn to play the host now> 
fttfi le^ ua ae^ bow gaily you enter^ 
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riQ4 msmjifm mmrtsa. 

> ^* Toi-tnolTow, I am engaged," said 
FranciB^ hesHatingly, '* neither wilt ydm 
find me there. I must change my pre^ 
sent apartments, even for the short time 
I remain in London." 

" Why, I should hftve thought they 
inrere handsome' en6ugh to suit the most 
fastidious taste," was the reply. ^ " Bu^ 
come, don't look* so disconcerted. If 
you- are really engaged to-morrow, my 
friends and I will not intrude ; another 
day will do as well. But I must not 
have all my schemes put off in the same 
way. I have an invitation for you to 
spend a week at my friend the Marquis 
Post Obit'« villa,-^a charming place*-^ 
d^lf^tfitl billia)rd-table— fine stud.— 
We -play; or scamper over the country 
all' day ;— 4lrink claret and burgundy tffl 
midnigfat, and dance till daylight 



j^here'd a routine for you! Biit turn 
^reiiiid; and let me have a look at you,. Ibl: 
pky's sake* What an object you are ? 
The cut of your coat is at leaat a fort- 
night later than the fashion* You aotu* 
flly could not make your appearance !" 
4 "As I never attempted to lead the 
fashion/' said Vaughan, ** and as I do 
^pt intend to accept my Lord's invita^ 
t^ion, I imagine I shall do very well a^ 
I am." 

V *.* So! what change has come over 
you?" said Philip, with real surprise, 
*• What spirit moveth you, friend Vaug- 
han^ to-day ? The fact is, my dear f eU 
low, yOu have been moralizing yourself 
into a complete fit of the blue devils! 
asort of sentimental fever upon the spi^i 
i^ts^ pf which the sooner you get rid tliq 
betteir; and now you emerge from^you^i: 
seclusion the sublime specimen of a 
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philosopher of twenty* is thk fid^-f^&t 
this tttwdjV' he added m a Ipraver'tottr^ 
*' Tou hftve entered \ritb as miuji relkift 
as any of us into aH our sdhemes, aiaidi 
now yon would tarn yonir back upoit A 
your acquaintance,, to lan^ at their 6jif 
pense ; and will finish by steaUng ofF 
into the country, to ^e an acconnt to 
our old uncle of my nnpacalleled disi^^ 
pation. Eh?'' 

Yaughan repelled such an accUsatioa 
with all the generow warmth of hk na- 
ture ; but he still felt that it was neeefl# 
sary to be firm. 

^* I hare been moralizing ot reflect* 
ing, call it which you will," said Francis^ 
^' on my present mode of life. I hare na 
right to intrude my present resplutiona 
upon you, but I hare at least a right to 
adhere to them ; convinced as I am» that 
they are founded upon reason.'? 
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much for me/' retorted Pbilif^; ''^V^ 
iM^.matt^r^ we mi^ at lewt be friends^ 
JR^t^Ter oi|r diflfe^^Bce of opiiuooa may 
)w£.8pd I d^ not c)>«ie to seek yo^ ti^ 
jl^ in anger : so jroa'U walk with iiie» 
jvstas'SEur a^ I'm going, and di/Bpose q£ 
four ^e as you think proper after^ 
wfwrdsw'' 

* 

There was no resisting so mnch frank? 
fi^s. and good:humoiir«. at leasts sq 
VangVao thpiigbt;-T- mechanically h» 
took Philip's arms and the. day endedp 
9» Mghi he suppoded under su^ a 
oofnpacl?5 mnch.likc^ th«tsp wbi.Qb had 
gwe .hefeKe. How away temptations 
|o ej^travaigaice did he i^ist tjh^ day { 
tnd how c^ten did he regret hav? 
ing exposed himself tQ Ijhera? H^^ 
many invitations did he decliDe ? How 
many false excuses dtd he make ? And 



how often did the glow of iihe shame 
mount to his ch6ek ? '* . 

" What is this new feeling that o^p- 
presses me»'' said he, when he retired 
to. the solitude of his own -chamber; 
** I am merely eindeavouring to keep the 
course^which prudence prescribes td 
me. I am merely combating the thougtitr 

r 

lessness of my njGiture. — ^I have tli6 
means of supporting existence but not 
textrnvagance.-^! see myself outddne ; 
perhaps the jest of a few paltry, cox- 
combsivhotril despise. — I <^niiot iaukch 
^rth into the character of a^ man cff 
fashion; atid 1 am weak enon^ 4(| itr€- 
^ret'ii I ha^ne dttne no wr<»g,~I haum 
Injured Ao one.^Of what then am 4[ 
ii^amed'? Pshe/' said he, *^ am i 

ashclmed of bekig poor ! '^ 

•. # 
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j^^. Your mistress, is she lovely ? 

To eyes just come from Barbary. 

'huke. Thensheisyoimgr? 

yrierio, . T^r^.liAve been ypm^er nmids 

That have seen pretty infants on their knee. 
*J)i4ce» ' Then 8be is wise ? 



• • I 



yakriOp Ay, wise as those that think 

That they shall trap me into marriage %ondg. ' 

' Sufi hind^Smfe< find: 

• • " .-.if 

i**.9fov at borne to way 0Qe.but,.L«jr4 
^^veittote, and ■' one . or . t^o , oiSitf^ 
ivfaffiae .twmea I «ould noit hear, ^is vxf 
tttoiier?s;ociler f^r torday," sai4.<fu)ia 
CJourtaeity in a tcmeof cividejgkt 4ify[>l^f^ 
«ui«> as she ei^tered the room, wl^ejje 
Catheiind- wa^ seated alQQ^;^Bg^^,|ii 
her. &T0urite amwatfient . of drawiag. 
" Aa4 Jrederic Gordon promised to 



eail here to-day! This it is to be suIk 
j«eted to matemal control ! Height ho I 
my dear, iT^msh I wc^re wy own mist 
tress ! " Cathefine suspe^Bded her em* 
pioyment foi^amomenl^ aiid locked up 
doubtfully in Julia's. &Ge. Julia pus^ 
sued her soliloquy y—'^ My Lord is the 
hero of the day now with my motiierl 
B^ry minor CDsid^atioagWe.™,:*. 
this one important point! Hea?ens| 
hew Clementina will lord it over us, 
when she becomes Lady Lovemore ! 
Z think I'«efe ll^ wi4ta Her faanglkty 
Msae, ready to cruAi me tntp. iwdgsttft- 
cance, oflSsring nea-seat in Inr canrkge 
With pmvoking eottd^Mcension ; and in** 
'^tlog me to her nights with aitdh a 
pfttroAising air. /^, insupportaUB.! 
Ckifdoa imd I wiH seirer be. aUe to'.en^ 
i» ffae iisW\n(b herl Wbatt I tUnk of 
Ihose thingp/do you 4aioWr I'st half 
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IBtfry I lAnre siiftfed ftis«tttty IwflfoMi 
to praeeed so fan Ambitton flNflMi 
tefond mjr hurt, ttd seaw to^lemptit 
totohitraitoc.'^ "^ No» no;' said Catbcv 

me, eane8&y,.layta;faef faaiida]N>nlMr 
€oiasm*B am, **^ sndk iaeonfasteney isiiiit 
fit ycfftr natuze ! I knov you better Una 
to believe yoa are capable ^i.fcAnrimg 
yoursister^ar stepa^ and aacrificiog all to 
ambitiGus. C ensider a m0ment,-^are all 
tile .toyto wluch Glementiiia wiU parchaae 
hj bier mandage worth tbe price wbkh 
abe wiM pay liar them?" " I beUcTa 
BOt," daid Juisa, lieaitating^y ; '^ yoa 
plead Gordon's oaase doquently--^elI« 
ix^ lot matt be speedily deoided. . Bot 
nrhy thai kisk of oonstematkm ; are yon 
siaitfed ai the ieflfect of your iBfliteBce 1'* 
V No/' returned Cadiertae, '^ but stor^ 
^ed to see you fenon s^ch hasiy'dMi* 
ilitoa ipt. aa affior of so «afdbi:£Biportance; 



I 
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Qo9A€tn*$ fproap&^tH ^ ^M^ anything fbiit. 
f|ial<»ring» at ^presieat Is theiie no jpk* 
di^qa between, utter ' deaeftian, axul. 
plttliging headlong into difficulty? Time 
hm^ work a diange in his fit^our.--^ 
Ifiafoicextions may ultimately prove, suc^* 
QMsfaU^ — ^his father's heart may softjen . 
tprwwds him, can you not wait ihe re- 
sult 1 " " Oh I say no more . of it, -my , 
dear; I 'm not in a humour .to lislen- 
to £L lectfire just now. Did I^not forbid ^ 
him to think of me any moj^e ? :Can I.. 
help it, if the man is obstinate, and wiU 
not obey me 7 And did I not tell him 
distinctly, that I began to detest him ? 
Can I help it, if he will noit believe 
tubI Oh i yes ; Tim&may work a diang^ 
ia^Ati»rfav^iV*ibut;it ^ill woik none in 
ntiiie/^ sbefcontin'uQd as she survej^d 
h0i»elf lA A large mirror; % f A fewmwe 
yeaiBin this world of dissipation/and I 
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ai%6arflei3s ad C^lem^htttoft herself ! l?lil* 
<^¥doii% coii^lincy stand diidi a vimi^ 
tUlAk ybuf But, to statt sdffie«Mfl$^ 
iSevr, wMt thiiik yeii of fhia fie^ *P 
itrtd-^tMS country ' cousih-i-thisr' peeP- 
ifess rustic— this Vatigfllan ? " ' Catherine 
bent her head over her drawing/dipped - 
h%r brtish hastily in the 'piedlet, and mut^^ 
tered a few indistinct phrases, in whicH 
ikfe word *Mndifferefat,"'w*is the most 
aiiditle. ''Heavens ! "said Julia, Imigh- 
lAg; *' my (^ftiestion was very mal-a-pr6pos 
jfistthen/ I quite forgot the nature of 
your ' employment ! Come, come, fori 
h'ave totally spoik ybur'beautifiil draw- 
ing,-^— you may as well" burn it at once 
atid thank me fbr contributing to ltd 
desrfructibn ! " « Really, 'Mnl6rrtiptfed 
Gtttiidrine, "you are nlb^t p)r#vok&g; 
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li«Br /^ru «mijfi%9 to^ laf a <lii^i^ 

<]fttli<Ni>*^ said 3vi»t. toMgbiog-; IIh9X9 
««nHr iM^ a man im this woii^.thaf; Ip^ 

«MHiii! Biitf; I liad Iftigott^ft ta: t^H 

«inm hM jdbi^My td^ frisN^ Htjthii 
^^eoiiBAii he* liRa iipea ^ oiii tiiwwli^ 

But' L find .% ««"^^ nocc natiiral fiausfi 
$w his delMmiMtioot wA j^xoxyomc^ 
^in afimdotlpsmg bis hewA^is it8o» my 
jBV9«t QQo.? " " 1. 8«e j^ktbioc n^esy e3(< 

jceowip^ b«(r s^j^ip^aseaaio^i " m thin ; 
.iM^-fi^lcgi'iiitenliiiiiliMifciBir* vei^ lo^g 
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tmrird his d^rasrtuft niiclLbtviBid 
«rig}Ml intafttiaa*^ }s»it at all wiposi^f 
<hatlie i^KMiU at Ln^tb fo ike time ^ 
ius sMun?'' '* ThaM 10 »(» tbfowlag 
pm crff yo«rtr i^uasdt'* wid J4ia^ » liUbf 
n^hi^l^mied), '' ne fluipiidng joa iiil»iii 
taqpre«flM of Imumui t&^mg^ Witk 
your ca(itioBt~you and Ym^lm^ imiiL4 
»be dfeGf bestf Inatcbed pai<ia Gluwten(iMii» 
'What I canplaia of ia ]ioac paragon m 
his ttinatiiral {Mrudonoe; I hale a vm^ 

ttilt ^ki«9 OYesy tUng by rttley*-<dMit 

eren fifii in lota until maiiiefeialiod 
prectsioivHseed his dangerat ieiary aHp 
lie takes^ and ihen itetkealGl wikb as nrndb 
cratioa as he ad^aaeed. GoidoD aiid I 
rnUl difili tfixbttgii tho woild ia ttelaflMir 
style. But h6re cosaw M*c4ha, ttf gfals 
a tw a to oiilf tiioiightsw NowvaslMil 
iiiBratAtiii& aoMdal of the last /«%lMi 
lailt'* 
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as she entered, '' have you heard of 

Seraphina's adventure ? She 11 hold her 

* ' • # 

head so high, there will be no enduring 

iM^r for A week to come, at least!** *• f 
ttliftk I had a hint from my mol^er^^^* 
returned Julia, '*' but let us hare your 
edi4ion of the tale. *' Seraphina, ad' 
usual/* resumed Martha, *' had danced^ 
fattt^one quadrille. You known it is aif 
6»tablished principle with her, that to 
do more' atgues a state of robust health; 
qiiite fcMreign to the delicacy and sensi^- 
bfiity of her nature. She pleaded fa-^ 
tilfoe, and placed herself in a contem^' 
platite attitude. Her partner, a man of 
di^tsite' gallantry, ' seated himself be-' 
sidA her, and announced the same inten-' 
tton, much to the 'discomfiture of seve-^ 
nft damsels ; for be was a most caj^ti^' 
vatiBg person, and quite the magtielf of 
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(henig^. Seiaphitta eaijoyed her tri* 
W»ph* — 

' She looked a goddess, and she moved a queen/ 

. - 

$he played off hejc wJbole artillery ot 
aentiment.--^He was an adept in the 
9rt of admiration ; they sate in a cosr 
qpicuous corner of the room, apart fipom 
Ijhe general group, quite pie^uiesque*^ 
<;yery eye turned upon them. The 
fi^ne was worth a season of quadrilles^ 
l!Ay mother was on thorns, — could scarce- 
Ijr hold her card/s, and lost every game* 
At the first moment she could« she flew 
fcom the card-table, and drew Seraphina 
i|side; ' Seraphina,: my love, you are 
miiki<^. yourself quite ridieuloust every 

one . is looking at you. — ^Who is that 

« 

man? ' $eniphina contrived tot set. all.at^ 
.Q^frt^ by a myBf«rious ,but stttisfaatory. 
vihisper, of which I oould just jbkeai^ 



m 
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shire — ^ten thousand a-y ear ! * ^l&iolit ' 
a word iu reply, my mother turned and 
resumed her seat. Sir Mark .returned 
to his station^ and itie Serapinna tras 
allowed to make herself as happy tind 
ietbsnrd as she pAeased for the rest t>f the 
evening. 

/* But the l)cst part of the n^t iaf, 
Aiat Sir Hark is said to be actually pay- 
ing his serious devoirs in another quar- 
ter.** ** ihien, the kindest thing yon 
tould do %y her,^ said Catherine, 
** would be to undeceive her. ** I un** 
deceive her?** said Martha, *' not for 
fhe world 1 She is. in SHysxtim at this 
ilnoment ; and to undeceive her would 
be to deprive her of^some very agree^Me 
hours; I have not cruelty enough for 

» ■ _ 

iSiose things. 'But here comes Goidon. 
What's the countersign to-day, f rfro ; 
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to be admitted or not?— 'he'll hardly 
escape exclusion^ for I overheard a cha- 
ritaUe dowager last night inform Mrs. 
Courtney thut his lather was more in- 
censed against him than ever. I was 
right-^there he goes— poor fellow^ how 
dejectecUy he uraliui amay/^ 

^' ^Tis no matter,** sdd Julia, looking 
after him ; '* tyranny like this only incites 
paetpteflsooeifertiiefai<ezp0i&niti. I 
ahdll^findaa opjportiinity of lettiyg Urn 
koow ^dnt it was Jioi by my ^nier Aait 
]» vas atfiunl adaJltaaoe. Heag^I 
lynAlmtn my own iiistKssI" cMh 
dMiag as she bagmu 
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Innocence shall make 
FalseaisduiHEitlon bkih, and tfvaim|r 
Tremble at patience.—- ^SfAaArfpeare. 



ft . » . 'i S 



5' I.woNDSB what has. beodme lof ^jroung « 
Vaughaxi;.we have not. seen; him ;th{s 
.week past?", aaid .Mis. Courtney* * one * 
moaang, 'f and I am su» thntif oauw : 
for surprise* I wish he were gone t0 ' 
college, with all my heart. The com* -^ 
pany of an angel would begin to weary ^ 
one unless his visits were, as ai^;^ visite -^ 
are said to be, ' few and far between.' *\^ 

^' You must ask Catherine," said ^ 
Martha, ** I'll answer for it, she can give < 
you the best information as to his move-' ' 



ments, for they are always together, — 

^ways in some secret conference,-^have 
you not observed it ? " 
• *^Poh,*' said Mrs* Courkiey, care- 
lessly, " it is not worth observing,r--let 
them' enjoy themselves, — ^it would be a 
suitable match, — beggar with beggar, 
and an easy way of getting rid of both. 
Let them mariy for love if they like, 
as^ Hve Uf&n it if they can." 

^^ril /engage,'* continued Martha,/ 
*' they 11 find some more substantial ' 
jBieans; of eicistence for all that. Catbe-' « 
jii»e has m^^re shrewdness than yourgive ^ 
hor ereidit for. I^epend upon it, that ^ 
8^ Jcnows more of Vaughatt's^ pro* ( 
spectfr thaa you do. I should laugk 
amiiskgly if she weve in the secret the 
whole tim^es and were to secure the true 
heir for hei^lf ! I am suite, nothing i 
ean be mals^ {4ain. C^erine and my i 
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tootther W6fe once Hue best firienite itM* 
ginab}^; now they are exquidlelf 
reserved whenever they meet. It m 
only a little pardonable iHeonstancy on 
the lady's part. The other scal^ pve* 
ponderates, and she has attend ber 
views." 

There wais just a suflldeiit mixtnie oC 

tradi and falsehood in the statement^ t& 

give an air of probability to tiie whole* 

In the days of Catherine's proi^rity, 

Courtney had contemplated <iie piospect 

of her father's return, a wealthy IndiM» 

and the fortune which she might expect^ 

offered an easy method of repairing hit 

own. Colonel Greville's late mysterions 

silence had given the alarm to his sot* 

did relative,* and Callierine» thoiigll 

wholly unconscious of his maibAmoMiA 

Iplans, ccNild not avoid being hurt at Hie 

Change, and naturally reprad hie i» 
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ifMiii^^ eelditesB .wHh a proud and 
andDed indifibrencte; 

^ I iMMi neirer seen Ihe mutter in this 
iigkU I owB^'Vsaid Mfs. Courttieyi in a 
'^mce of sefknis alarm. "A pretty scheme 
td «iit6r mte an inexperieneed head of* 
wv^nteen^ but I'll settle the business^ 
imd speedily too. Does any one know 
:irbeve eht is?'* and she ordered her to 
lie Mmimoned. Catherine did not make 
her appearance directly, and when she 
4id9 ake came drest for a morning walk, 
itall Kif gii^bty and good-humour, asid 
totally unprepared for the stofm t}iat 
4ifea|iiii6d« 

"^ 1¥lme trt yeu gmng in suefa faigfc 
:Sfiitits^ 3Poimg; kidy, may I take tke liberty 
to aiAfif' said Mrs. Cburtney, haughtily. 
CMhsilne, awed by her tone« replied 
4i^y, "^ Mia, Mr. Vaughan, and my- . 
mAf,«»** lAe hesitated. *< We ar« going 
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to t the exhibkion, and seiKinil oilier 
places, I think. We shall be out aU 
day/' ^' A pretty trio, and a fine ediiW- 
Jihn youll make of it • If youhad con^ 
'ftedcended to have asked my advilee on 
the' subject, you had saved yourself 
much trouble. As it is, you will have 
Ifae goodness to make up your mind to 
remain at home. ' I can hear of no* ram- 
bles with siich ah escort.*— Have you no 
Nregard to appearances ?" 

" But, d^r aunt, we have (Hroiaised, 
and we expect Mr. Vaughan eveiry mo- 
ment.'- 

" A promise- given iviiho»t my per- 
inisbidA, was made to be br<^e!i," said 
Mrs. Courtney. " Let me tell you, 
young lady, that in your father's ab- 
sence, (and wotfld to Heaven be Were 
.retuamed te ftee mp^ from mdi a re^n- 
sitHlity,) I am y<^ur sole guardian;— 
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what would the world say of me if I 
were to aathorize such indiscretion ? " . 

'* There is little danger, Madam,"^ 
said Caiheriiie» smiling, '* that the world 
would take the trouble of inquiring into 
the conduct of such, humble peroonages 
as ourselves ! '* 

*•• I beg, Madam,'^ interrupted Mrs. 
Caurtnciy, hastily, '* that when you are 
seized with such a sudden fit of humi- 
lity, you will at least leare fifty family 
out of the question, and even take into 
consideration your own . relationship to 
myself, lily connexions are extremely 
well known* and you can scarcely ap- 
piear anywhere without a chance . of 
being recognised. And to go yet far- 
ther, 'should your fattier ever return, 
how should I answer it to the world, 
my conscience, or him, to suier you to 

OS 
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dade my iBigiknite, at^ tikr&m fmximH 
away upon a beggar?** 

'' Ttutfe IB ntiU danger of Aat^ Mbt 
dam/' 9atd Catbariiifi.. poiaiedly ; f^l 
Iwre experienced t(M vaoy o£ tbe flvater 
of poTefty to raa any riafc of voliuterB|r 
encountering it" 

. The«e was i^melUiiig ambiguous lo 
tbis re|4y« to Mv8^ Gourteey^s pcijudMMl 
ear* and $he '^ne&y gaxe it her owe 
iateiiHretatiaii. 

' ^' It is as I smipectfid^" she bunt 
forth. ^^ Tou kaow mossr tkanl do^rm^ 
I uadeistraLd yau.*<-*YQU ru9 no risk o£ 
eQCountaring porefty wiih Yaoghan.^^^ 
He has gained the old ma&'B eai^ bbA 
you ace to abase his picu^rity* Am 
admiiable 49dieme, and worthy of iia 
contriver t** 
At this cruel accusation the poor gi^ 
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Imxst into tears* ^* Your haye gained 
one pcmty at least. Madam/* she said. 
^^ Tou have deprired me of the power of 
disputing your commands, for you hatfe 
left me neither spirit nor inclination 
to mingle in cheerful scenes to-day/* 
As she spoke, her cheek crimsoned, and 
a sense of the injustice with which she 
was treated, roused a feeling which she 
eonld no longer suppress. 

'* I must leaye you," she continued, 
as she advanced towards the door; *Vto 
io uhjust a suspicion it were idle to re- 
fly; but one word before we part.-^ 
Tour last expressions. Madam, have be* 
Irayed the real motive of your prohi** 
bition, and taught me how to value your 
counsel. You need be under no appre^ 
hension of my eluding your vigilance.-*^ 
There is no danger of my being put to 
the trial ; but if, at afutwe time, I were 

G4 
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to marry imprudently, or unhappily, the 
sin be on another head ; and this, the, 
only excuse I could make to my father 
or my conscience, the watit, which I am 
made to feel every day of my life, the 
cruet want of a home." 

'* Dear Catherine," said Julia, affec- 
tionately, as she returned to the room 
where they had been sitting, " you hare 
been in tears — some hpuBh expressiom 
of my mother's has again disturbed you^ 
but you know her." . 

" Vou have guessed rightly,— I do 
not affect to deny it. My aunt has for- 
bidden an innocent indulgence, but it is 

t. 

not the paltry disappointment, — ^it is not 

> , . ■• ' ■ 

the prohibition, but the manner of it> 
her cruel insinuations, which have hurt 
me so deeply. But it is not to you that 
I should complain." 
** Dearest cousin, you grieve me/* 
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said Jniia, with unaflfeoted, sincerity; 
^'^ jpnv situatioa is painful , but bear with 
it for awhile. These days may pas» 
away sooner than you think of ; I may 
peihaps marry, before you, and the first 
stipulation I should make with my hus- 
band, would be, that in my house there^ 
should ' always be a home for you. I 
think I can form a pretty, near conjecture 
as to the nature of those insinuations to 
which you allude, but as I am the phy- 
sicfan, I must hear the whole case fairly, 

stated, before I can propose a remedy.'^. 

*' ■ ' • 

' Catherine had scarcely made the ne- 

cessary explanation, when Vaughan was 

'• . . 

seen at the door. . 

** What excuse shall I invent, or shall 
I tell him the whole truth; explain my 
mother's fears, and bid him be gone, and 
show his dangerous face here no more?"^ 
sajid Julia, laughing. 

o5 



rm, in real eAum, ptociog ber.lmtd 
\t^hr& her eousin'd nouth^ 

When Vaughitt.fltfilefed, the imcwui 
i^MB m Caiheriae's &», the sidHfaied 
wiile of Julia^ said the trident cmtep^ 
m^amaai of b^h pespfexed hknw 

'* I. wiH tell all, pofidtmly^. if foit 
leave it td ib#," saids Ae^ pamoliiiig 
Julia ; ^' the tratb, and the.wbiie tn^.'^ 
V<iugban #xpiiP9aefl wipwd. 

'' Ask that lady," ooatianQd. hIh^ 
'^ I am exoe^Hvely amkyiaid ab iomalh 
log excuses,. aad^hMidaat aaa Jiot aitot^ 
gether so subiui^si^Q; aad wban m^ 
schemes of amusement aea defeated im. 
one in6tai4^i^ my bram'a^ <m IkA mek, 
tUl I can ioveat ao^tbaf ; so I'U Unxm 
yon, ta entei^tain €ia«h: oU^Mk' wA fi» 
tripped away. : 

'' Now, if she was notqfiii^ wgiddy»lf. 
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lany Teatare to we wdi aa exptessdon,'* 
sdid Vwighm, as abe dosed tbe doiHv 
^ Jutia Ccitiiiic^ would be one of ^die 
aaont dMmiog cceolures iasi the world/' 

'* No^ you mtaat not judge ker to* 
tuveittLy/' Mid CailieriBe^ '' she aSfoeU 
aoce AoogliileanMs dun belongs to 
fan duuvcier, and disguises feelings 
wldch hoBow her. She has a bamrt 
^uynqar to^ her manners ; there is not 
« kindes one in the warid. 1 have rea^ 
dBm to sa^ sob But for ber^--^" and sbe 
bnkft dE abraptty; afxakl of ginng ut- 
titpBannr tpfisdings whkk at that monMBk. 
overp&wered her. 

'' To« are diatiwbed lAias Ored^e,'^ 
aaail Vmndgy gently, •* acHRething Iwr 
diMnsssed yon^— 4f ny pveseace embai^ 
iBMBiyoiiy I will leme yoit ; bul i own,*^ 
lie hesitated, ** t am uaxUffiikg i^g^W 
it IS ia ay power to offer any senriee,*^ 

o« 
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\ '' I wUl aeknowtedge/* said sliei 
half liyertiiig' her head, '' libere is someir^ 
thing on my mind ^hieh renders me. 
almost unfit fair society. You have pro^^ 
hably perceived, th«t say . sitoa^n in. 
this &mily is any thing but jdeajmbt. . It. 
is daily. ^becoming nore insupportable;^. 
]M[y aunt, a slave where it suits:her pw^l 
pose, is a tymnt to those within hw^ 
grasp. The expression is a steong 'OUfs ;- 
but . it is authorised by the. treatment 
M^hich I receive." . The tears floisvi^d 
a&esh.-T^V Some new petal iajustice.has( 
roused this natural and virtuous indigA 
nation. Let me know all, andutiie; 
world dliall go hard with me,, but I will^ 
find .^e means of proteotipg you fmm. 
it," said Frarpcis, with generous. warmth*. 
" Ferhapa I take theae things t^o mud^ 
to heart," returne^d Catherine: ''bntjai 
sense of dependence readens (he fe$L. 



iiqplMiite. Fmm caince M>r flUnntaYe/ 
naf iwmt has forbiddoi oar' excursion: 0f 
tcHdaf. It.isihe tone and manner with 
wUid^ 'fidie . enforeed her eontmandi^/ 
vtMdki fiivi^it 80 biuNl to endure. Th^ 
»ost>or»el insinnalioiiB-^-^but what am I 
saying 9 - The substance of her chargei^/^' 
ooMtiiiued Catherine^ weeping at the^ 
recollection, *• it would not interest yotf 
to hear; but you have Been enough of 
Mm Courtney^ ta be aware that the ob>-* 
j4i^ of her incessknt persecution cannot^ 
fall- to be miserable."—** I have seen 
eifMgfa of her to know/' said Francis;* 
iiidlgnfeinfly, ^* that she has not the heart 
to be generous, and that the protectibn ' 
ifi^idi she extends must be any thin^ 
bu* Aitioere.'*— ^^ It must be cfbnlfess^d,'** 
sAlil^Caflierine, wiAa sighand ii^tAile/ 

4 

•*'tb«it men are the more forttiriat^-por-*' 
tidn of tllis world at least. ' Woniim %a^ 



O^abaiieB Imt te atofifltt on ttorafk m 
liie of triaKao^it i»agr Iwr tetdie^m; Hm 
struggle* Tq vmm kcwr laaay piaiM&i 
8ioiia« bow maarir t^MwreeB, ue open 9r 
what qoble ojqptodimitMsr Ue^ lor in- 
stance, before a soblkr ; if hel Ams fajoi 
duty, be his n&k or fi^rtttne wfaft titey 
mssy, the proudest eye ia the land wob 
have QO right to look down upon him." 
•>-*'' True," sttid be« amwated by bar 
remark : '' yon bwre pwited tlie pBQfe^ 
ga^on in its gemiioe etiiouiesi you httfe: 
more than evec coafeaaed* my '^ire^ 
lutioa <rf adopting it. Our sitaati<^ft a«e 
alike ; our tastes ahouLd be i3d». s^weJ^' 
*' What have I aaid, what hwe I doiMil'* 
cried Catherueii vain}; endeavewiiig ta. 
conceal her agitatioa. ' ' Da naUlMiikt ofi 
it Fouhave pcospeetshe£Me.Ti^; «ft 
tuicle that. hii!^. yout aldod«pac£^1iy.aod 
a natural home. I ha^e'iiaiie of thove:. 



oorrareomatanees are not alike. Bejpef* 
&AMded»' she eoQtiBttftd, with increwed 
fedijiV» '* and do not break — ;*' dub 
pauaed; and added, ia a wpprea^ed 
iroice, ^^ your notfaer's heart."*-** It 19. 
our mutual misfortune/' retaimed Fran« 
owt ^^ that our fates bear too cloae a re- 
aemhlauee. It is thia oniel similitude 
whifihr deprWea mie of the power thai 
xoy heart i& lo^iag to possess, die 
power of serving you. But somiethiag 
must be Uioi^ht of* I am ou the eve oC 
4|uyitting Loudoa; but I caauot leave yoti 
till some plaai has been adopted more 
eraducive to. your fuftuse comibct. My 
nmUber ia load alnd generous. In her 
bra»e yom mi»t sedc an aqrlum, and 
milk her find that protectioa and fiieadf 
ald^ which, you wiU Be:ver meet with 
hot e^*' Bu4} searaely had* dii& unguarded 
Speech, iaapired by the feelings of tfie 
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monient, passed his lips, than th^ recol- 
lection that his mother wa& yet to be 
consulted, and that her circtft[istance& 
were not sudh as to warrant his even 
naming it to her, flashed across his 
mind. Catherine saw and pitied his 
embarrasi^nent. '' I feel at the same 
moment," she replied, ** the kindness 
which dictates, and the obstacles which 
forbid, niy accepting such a proposal. 
No; my education has been liberal. 
The few acquirements which I possess^ 
were not indeed bestowed upon me for 
the purpoises to which I intend to turn 
thiem ; but it may be but a tetriporary 
triaU I am too proud to submit to con->> 
tumely ; but not too proud to use the' 
only means in my power for asserting 
my independence." — ** It must not be, 
it. cannot be," i$aid Frahcis, thrown com- ' 
pletely off his guard ; •' it would break 
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my heart to see you thus, t^romise me 
at least, that you will do nothing further 
till you hear from me* You were not 
bom to.be the slave of. another's will, 
tlie victim ofrr-but— but I have no right 
— ^I ought not to interfere with a scheme 
so honourable to youirself* since I . can 
t&ink of nothing, can offer nothing 
better/' He walked, to the. window, 
breathless with emotion. " What am I 
saying: J shall betray myself," he ex-^ 
dsdmed, almost unconsciously uttering 
hi$ thoughts aloud : /* no matter ; it is 
already done.*- ' 

, After a short silence, which neither 
had the power to fore^ak, . he turned to 
Catherine, whose cheek burning with in- 
tense agitation, and eye fixed upon the 
ground, showed that his words had bee^ 
deeply understood. He took her passive 
hand. '' I have gone too far, dear girl,'' 
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Baid he» in a teae thmt tmc^nscioufiri^t 
sank almost to a whisper* ^^ I Ikad ini 
fight to put you to Aur paiiu Your fedU 
ingsr should have beeik saered to me;. I 
ask no pramise*^ I am: about to setirmy: 
dliaaee of fortune (ftron^ti die woild. 
But may I say it, A9 highest delight af 
success, the noblest triumpk that the 
vorld eould offev wwAA be the power of 
lightening the least of your sorro^ws?' 
^^ This is rashness,^ enthusiasm,*' sighed 
Caflteriue^ without caising hfer eyesi. 
*^ Ay, madness^ if you will,'* said 
Yaughan. '* But here, Catherine, (karest 
^1! Gat&erinet I offer my lotel^' His 
¥oic8 passed away^as he pronoaneed ibe 
words ; l|is eye wa& fixed on her. Itie 
dark h^ir had §Men tibiickly orer the 
dieeek dutt glowed through it : he drew 
the tresses aside, and saw it suddenly 
grow as pale as^ deaHiL Her hand waa 
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itEl clfiflped in his: he felt her shudder 
aodgiteway. Her lips quivered; but she 
eetdd not utter a vocd. Y aughau was in 
terror r he fUmg open the dear of tibe 
oona^rvatiHy, the gush of kmgnm^e ftsm 
nae and ntyrtle resked her, and^die Ibrt- 
eaed with tiM strange and mysterious de* 
li^t of a hiqppy dream to tiie romantic 
elo^enceoffiistlove. At length her ha« 
iMkhud pNseneeof mind returned., ** Mr^ 
Vao^^nr He suddeidy dropped her 
hmoA at I2ie a)ldnMs of the name.. Ga* 
ibeiine smilicd : *' Well--*^ian^ !-*-4€ & 
wwA be so ; I can pardim the past ; but 
on the single condition, that it m^t not 
aeeiur apnn. I ba^e been unwise ; per* 
haps we hotii want to learn wisdom oit 
mme maltefir. But I absolve you froub 
^ promises." He gaeed on her xei^ 
proaciiftiUy. *^ I safoan,'* said^ she, 
*^inm idi promises diat you find It at all 
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emliarrlissing tb keep: Let us have done 
on tliis^ulirject. We have others to con- 
sult. You have a mother. I, if Provi- 
dence in' its mercy so will, a dear father." 
She wiped away a tear, and as she raised 
her dark' eyes 'to heaven, with a look 
between resignation and hope, with' her 
white hands faintly clasped' together, 
and her lip ti^embiing with unuttered 
pray€fr,.Vaugfaan gazed upon her, as he 
would upon an angel in the act of ado- 
ration. : At this moment^ the door wsls 
&r6wii open, and Mrs. Courtney almost 
burst into the room. "So," said sher 
** just as I thought. Pray,* Miss Gre- 
ville, h&w long has this gentleman been 
here?'- Some general answer was re- 
twned; /* Well i well," continued the 
angry lady of the mansion, ^* I pre- 
sume y^ii have exhausted all your iiiora* 
ing topics ; and I now wish to have some 
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^oaversation in iny turn." Catherine 
jSed from tbfe, room like, a frighteii€4 
fai^n, giving, as she parted^ aa inotploring 
glance at Yaughan, to lestiain his. evi- 
dent irritation. . We shall not detail the 
coQversation that followed. The lady 
had by, much the. greater part of it to 
herself. It was altemately prudence, 
^persua^on, and menace ; the avoidance 
of [fsyli^ boyish attentions to girls not 
coqie to years of discretion y the dangers 
of a continued residence in town ; and 
the follies of a continued . resi^deiice. in 
the country. On the whole, she con- 
aidered the army the very finest, most 
pleasant, and most promising for tx 
young man* The age was miUitery 5 the 
public munifici^nce was all turned i^n 
iNoldiership. There were, cef tainly occa- 
si^ial.hazardS) from diinate.aj^d.olJier 
casualties.; but of tl^se a brave man 
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iotk, no lacCban^ and tUose wete flniv 
fiMmnted erery day. Her adtioe waq^ 
Heftren knew ii^ given with a reludMoN; 
heart; hut she felt for hte idtiuubion^ 
anxiously, deeply felt for it, and £rom 
the bottom of her heart coald wish to 
see his name in the next gasette. The 
lady was eloqpient; Vwigban open to 
conviction. But half her eloqnenoe was 
nnheard, while he was conjuring up 
the vision of Catherine in her ohambeTr 
Mendless, and lovely, and weeping over 
the sullen prospect of a life, which he 
would be too fer away to cheer. Har 
smile rose before hira soft, sweet, and 
innocent ; the brown ringlets again das* 
tered oirer her dieek richer <han rases ; 
die i^endid eye again shone, 6dl of the 
qpirit of thiit Heaven on wbidi it gaaandi ; 
ai»i he half worshipped the image wUch 
fajs fancy had made ] 



That night was sleepless. He was fe* 
Tered with distracting thoughts. ** Had 
he not been rash in his declaration to 
the woman of his heart; was he not bind- 
ing her in vows which she might yet wish 
to break ; was there not such a thing aa 
female ineonstancy? His profession too, 
SMS it not akoDst fij^d already by his 
uncle? How should he answer for the 
pdJB wlueh his only parent would feel at 
his going into the army, a career of which 
he knew herliabftuid dread. Was Mrs* 
C6uii]|ey'sadyiio^sinoefe,when he knew 
hei har(faie89» s^fishness, and duplicity 
of soul ? fif he fdU i«;hei!e was Catl^- 
sbie'a hope of evading the difficulties of 
km fiNtem lifer As the fast stepto 
€MlneM of thas^^, he determined to 
Imic London 
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CHAPTER X. 



They that hav6 grown old in a sing^le state are gfenerally 
f(^nd to be marose, firetfal,.«iKd captimis-H^nacioii^ .of 
their own practices and manners^ soon offended by 
contradiction orneg^ligenee, and impatient of any a80(»» 
ciation, but with those that will watch their, nod, and 
sybmit themselves to unlimited authority. 



On rising, he immediately began his 
preparations for the journey. He had 
not been long emplayed, when a iino^ 
at the door announceid Courtney. 

He entered laughing/ ^* Then thc^ 
news is true/' smd h6 ; *' London air is 
too thick for the detieacy of your - feel- 
ings ; or are you out of punerer^ out^of 
favour with some love or other, which 
of course yovr pastoral nature thinks 
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the much Ayprse evil of the two?** 
r-^* None of those," returned Yaughan; 
f ^ but I am under; an absolute necessity 
of returning to Halston-Hall. I have 
spme important business there ; a point 
to carry, which must be settled without 
loss of time/' Courtney's gaiety for- 
sook him at once ; and looking in his 
cousin's face, ** Have you had the news 
by letter?" and he caught up a letter 
which Vaughan had written to convey 
his farewell to Catherine. The direction 
caught his eye ; his countenance turned 
livid, and his teeth gnashed. It was but 
the emotion of a moment, and he laid 
the letter on the table unopened as he 
had taken it up. Yaughan was still 
busy assisting his servant in packing. 
^'Come now, be sincere ; was the news by 
express ?*-i8 the old fellow dying ?— is 
he dead.'^ YaHghan turned in surprise; 

V 

VOL. I. H 
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•* Deadi who?*-—" Cuwse his cttiim »*r 
mutiiered Courtney : •* we have been 
ousted completely/' He turned to hi^ 
cousin^ '' Are you going to take podses^ 
gion of the Hall?"— ^* Yes,*' was the an- 
swer. Courtney darted a look of ftiry 
at him, and was about to rilsh out of the 
room ; Yaughan eaught hold of hiin. 
** What, in the name of all extravaganeey 
lis the matter with you this mornings 
Philip ?"^^** I am going to tjdce posses* 
sion of my old bed-chamber, and iM 
more, for just two days; and after tlutf, 
if I can obtain my unclie*s lea;ve, goibg 
to perhaps a bed-chamber where ^^ A^y 
is the canopy, and where men ^eep 
without disturbing their relatives/'-^-* 
*' The old fellow still alive ; a commi»- 

* • 

dion ; the very thing !'* and Courtney,^ 
starting fr^m his reverie, shooktfae futUi^ 
go|diQr*9 hand, with more than feigii0# 



.eagi^nieflSi '' Your purpose is 'matily 
wA hdnoitmbIe« Luckless dog that I aai» 
I mtist be confined to this wretchedly 
iimotive life at home, while you are 
gathering laurels, my boy. You'll cut 
if^all out when you return. But" — and 
be took a turn through the room in 
thought — ''you are going to the hall; 
egad^— I now reccdlect^ I have business 
tbere, put off too long, 'a truant dispo^* 
sj4icm> good> niy Lord ;' I will have the 
curricle with you in ten minutes, and 
yfe wUl go together*" 
; Courtney's inclination for the journey 
sabsided, ad Yaughan became iDtiorecfom* 
muaicative. He slaw still more clearly, 
tliirt nothing could be more fovdurable t^^ 
bi»,pwh views, than to ehcourage his 
Cf»ii9in*is predilection for ike army, as h(- 
fdrfMng the;lairest aeans irr tbe woild ^r 
fating him compktely aut of the way. 

HS 
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T]ie; chances , were^ that thef might 
n^ver meet again during his unde'slife^ 
tim^,» and in his riyars absence he might 
regain his former influence. Yaughan» 
Relighted at the interest which he ap« 
pe^i^ed to take in his concerns, and 
pleased at receiving advice so consonant 
to. his wishes, overlooked the selfishness 
Mfhiqtk dictated it There was some* 
thtfig sa friendly in his tone and man* 
ip^r, that from one communication 
Ys^ughan W9^ irresistibly led on to ano* 
ther. It occurred to him that he might 
mal^e him the confidant of his aflfection 
f(^r Catherine, and the bearer of the 
letter, which he could find no other 
means of conveying. Little did he 
gUQSs in what dangerous hands he was 
placing his secret. ** Give your word 
not to divulge my aecret ; for your mo- 
ther^f^Xcuse me, Philip— you ]|^now. 
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;!^OHr mother'' " Oh, yes/' said Phi^ 

Up, laughing, ''she has a lynx's cye» 
but you haTQ told me nothing new In 
this, for I more than suspected it before t 
however, your secret's safe, and if I 
can do any thing to serve you or your 
fair one, rely upon me." A servant 
now brought in a letter which had bein 
sent from his house ; he glanced it bVef, 
seemed surprised, and suddenly recol- 
lecting an engagement in town, begged 
VaUghan to apologize to his uncle, anil 
bade him a hasty adieu. 

The old man received his nepliew 
with kindness, but some surprise'; fbr 
he had taken his resolution' so' sud- 
denly, as ' to have no time to warh His 
iincle of his intentions. ** t should ra- 
ther have expected to hiave heard of 
ybur^ being on the road to Oxfotd by 
ihlS' time, than to have sefen ^oU here, 

H s 
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young man," $aid he gravely. — "TesT. 
«ir/' returned Francis, **but having a 
day or two td spare, I abridged my stay 
in London to pay my respects to yott, 
and also to consult you on a subject 
near my he^rt, and which t Could not s6 
well exjilain by letter." — ^**A subject 
near your heart! what have you to db 
with affairs of the heart at preseiit? 
No foolish love business, I hope ; if so» 
I warn you, you have chosen a wrong 
confidant" — *• No, sir, you mistake/' 
said Francis, evidently embarrassed* 
" lam thinking, sir," at lengthy he said, 
'^ that it will cost yeu a heavy sum to 
maintain me at college for the three 
years it was your intention that >I 
should remain there"-— *'0, poh, poh-i- 
is that the result of your reflections?* 
sard the old man fretfully; *'it is all tru0, 
• but that is not a point to be considered 
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.iiMT. I( i9 all settled. maxL" '' But I 
ttkougbt it right, sir, . before I took my 
ide^Murture/to inform you, that my pre- 
possession in favour of a military life is 
«srtjU the same« and likely to remain so. 
(I imye weighed the arguments on all 
^Sbdes. The Church, the Law, and 
f-Coiiimerce, have all been severally prq- 
•poaed. The Church is too inactivq, 
,ihe .oihel*s are too laborious. There 13 
;a drudgery, an up-hill labour connected 

with these last ; and all of them offer 

• » ■ -• 

ifout few alluremeHts to a man without 
Vmospect or fortune ; they are too slow fc^ 
my aaabition," — ** Ambition — drudgery 
—-what new-fangled words are these? 
Hah!" said the old man tartly, '' let m.a 
tell you, young man, ambition is not 
necessary to get on in the world; per- 
My^emtLce h a great deal better. You 
m\is^ be cofiteot to do as otibiers have 

H 4 



152 



HUSBANiy HUNTI140« 



done before you. I began the woxId» 
BIT, pretty much like yourselfr-^withoiit 
a |lenny ; ay, without a penuyi and I 
may venture to say, almoBt without a 
friend ; but I toiled early and late, de- 
nied myself all idle pleasures, was at the 
desik from sun-rise till moon-light,-— ray 
fingers cramped, my face pale, my brain 
addled with incessant application ;-~ 
always calculating, always busy, sir, 

and always at hand when any thing wi» 
to be done at a moment. Drudgery ! I 
had enough of that ; but here I am in 
my old age, and long before old age 
came upon me, independent, sir, a^nd 
with, as you see, money to spare.— 
Genius, boy, genius is not required to 
make a fortune. An indefatigable, spirit 
will do more in a twelvemonth, than one 
of your lazy geniuses in a life ; and as 
to advancement, you'll find that ta 
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the fall as slow in the military line as 
in aay other, I fancy." — " Possibly, sir, 
b«t, in a life so varied and interesting^ 
I could wait with greater patience the 
reward of my services; and at the 
worst, .should promotion be slower and 
my disappointment more severe than I 
had anticipated, there are ten chances 
to one that a friendly bullet may rid me 
0f all further anxiety." — ^"^ Where did you 
learn this langus^e^ pray ? Don't conjure 
up such fancies; it's an insult to me — it*s 
flying in the face of Providence. I had 
hoped to let nature take its course^ and 
have gone down to the grave before you," 
murmured the old man. " Well, Sir,*' 
said Francis, affected, yet pleased, by his 
emotion, ** I will not pain you by urging 
the point; but one word more— I have 
eased my conscience of the weight which 
Oppressed it— I feel convinced that the 
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money which yoii have set apart for mf 
use was intended to contribute to my 
happiness, and I would merely repie^ 
sent to you, that that purpose would be 
much sooner gained by the purchase of 
a commission. "4-** WelU this is fair; 
this is manly/' said his unele, with a 
smile ; '^ there is something I like about 
this, sir — but I am an old man, and 
must be a little obatinate. You shall 
spend o lie twelvemonth at college, and 
if you still hold ftie same mind-^why^ 

■ 

there . is no struggling with fate— and 
you shall have the commiission' after all/ 



<iii»aikiiD «in«riN0. l&S 



CHAPTER XL 



« 



Hav qukkly taatuise falls iiitD revolt 

When gold becomes her object I 

'For thk tim foolish oYer-canfiil Cikhen 

Have broke their sleep with-thouglitsj their brains 

with care. 
Their liours with indmiryJ"''^hmk$ptare* 



. . . t 

%i(s arrftogemeM being made, a wee'k 
«aw Vacighan establisbed at O&ford. 

His tt&de's generosity made him con* 
sider it as a duty to endearour to coin* 
jiat his own inclination, and, if possible, 
idtinuttely to give into bis viewsi^ He 
sesoked :to tnm bis mind to study, 
iiorm but few acquaintance, and extin- 
^iiifth^ If jmssible, the spirit-stirring. en«- 
^usiosm witb^in, which perpetually wbis* 
peied ^f drams and Irumpeits, adgrentore 
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ailfl glory. To his resohitkm of soli- 
tude he did not find it so difficult to 
^faere ; for amongst those with whom 
it was now his lot to mingle, he found 
few with whom be felt any desire to 
liecome acquainted. But he missed the 
fsociety of Courtney. It had become 
almost essential. There was a lifeless 
monotony in his present existence, try- 
ing to him. In the hour of study, his 
^feook3 weire his companions, and he had 
lehrnt, at such moments, to desire no 
0ther ; but in the hour of relaxation, he 
dfelt tlie want of some .associate with 
whom he could unbend his mind. The 
necessity of confiding iifi some one per- 
son appears a feeling implanted tn our 
.i^ature ; and to converse on indifferent 
subjects when the mind ia occupied with 
onci is an art difficult to be acquired by 
•ol4 or young. He was long without find- 
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in^ a safastitQte for bis absent i^end. Biit 
there wad erne amon^t his ybUBg com- 
anions, to whom a similarity of feelings 
drew him more closely than the rest. 
George Mordaunt was unirersally ao* 
knowledged to be the most welUmeaning 
fellow in the world. Vaugfaan soon 
perceived that there was this difierence 
between him and Courtney ; he never 
refused a service that was in his power 
to perform ; he was liberal to a fault; hiB 
purse was as open as his heart. To his 
ready and genuine kindness, Yaughaa 
could not long remain insensible, and 
he and Mordaunt became, by insensible 
degree, companions ; but he soon per- 
ceived that all his excellent qualitieswas 
obscured by one fatal drawback, a total 
absence of discretion. It never entered 
Mordaunt's head, that one whose inten- 
tions were so good as his owiiy c0tttd 
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: hirre any oeeaiu^ii for leaenr^. 3% 
-freedom with w^h be UAd bis own 

4 - • 

iMg^eniB often aatonialiQd oad asraaed 
Ilk okrcle^iiut, uiifosrtiiiifttely, hisfrieBfi^s 
McreA WM as .unmfe k ^bifl pMseaaiaa 4^ 
bis cmtii. Tliofie who knew hi« ^od- 
luiittredaiMl friendly apirit, only laughed 
M his thoughtless frankness, uititil it 
jMMre aelarlf coi^eriied theiQaelves, and 
^bey could then join in the jgen&mji 
.vaice of 'Coa^^maiitioa. ; bat the moire 
ffA^^sigbing teak advants^ of hia foiUc^ 
lla forward their pemonal vieiw^^* Miaist 
idaiiut wsai heir to iai^e.|Mtoperty/aiid 
idmld affi>id to be aometimsea dapedr-^ 
i»ai iMtead of ,profiltiiig hy ieJ(|)ectaae<^, 
Im oaly JbiUjg^hed at .cwtiijfn, and pumoad 
the dsame oouwe ad before* ' ^ .H&w €m\4^ 
9rau be •ao iU-aittured; Moi^d^iuvt/' mi 
Mke of Ida &Uow^tttd€aaitg one d^ 
ia Ihe fx»9e)^e of Yaughan^, '/ aa to 



Mander biit to the proetot t\»t I W0» 
^t lasrt nig'ht. Wheii I titmagr^fii i* 
Saiure, I shall take cftfe to Jie0p out of 
your way."— <'^ I beg you ten thousand 
pardons, my dear fellow»'' returned Mor<> 
daunt/' I totally forgot that we live by rule 
-in this confounded college. " — '^ Psha^ the 
'Oidsxcme,"* returned the other ; '' yea^ 
ye&t we all know you to be a goddfelloit 
^enough ; but of* what consequence is 
that to me now? I tell you, Yaughan," 
he continued, *' this isbut'One of a thoi^ 
sand tricks ?this fdlow has played m». 
To give you an instance; I haye an «dU 
aunt, from whom I hare expectationi^ 
iNdio you may sii|qQiose is the most te^ 
^ous being in the world, but whme 
-favour I should entirely lose, weie I U> 
abandon her entirely : so I contedt my- 
0elf with one viiit, and tkeee or fo«r 
Setters of apoki^ in the *omnie 4xf 
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the year. The terj last which I wrot0 
t^ her was something in the same strioiii 
tiz:, hard work-^incessant preparatioa 
would confine me to College, even dar- 
ing the vacationr— could not possibly find 
time/' &c. and would have answered the 
same purpose as those which had pre- 
ened it» but for my obliging friend 
here, who let out the very next time he 
skw her, that he and I had been spends 
ibg 61^ agreeable weeks at Brighton, by 
>Vay of relaxation after our fatigues ; 
^i<en next I make an excursion^ I 
sbnU choose another companion. YoU 
may despise my caution or not as you 
please^ Yaughan ; but I give you this 
tlixiely warning, that a careless friend 
is^as dangerous as an open enemy/'--^ 
'' Poh) don't mind him," said Yaughaa 
to Mofdaunt^ who looked a little graver 
than tinal at the rebuke> *' don't mind 
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him,'* he repeated) as ike offended stxt* 
dei^ dosed the do6r> '^ he is the most 
perfect cynic of the age ;" but in after 
life, when eircumstanees recalled this 
little incident to his mind, he had rea- 
son to acknowledge the justice of the 
Oxonian's remark. * " Well, bat-^but to 
the point," said Mordaunt, recovering 
his good humour by the obsefvation, 
" what were you going to say ?" — ** I 
had nothing further to add,"; resumed 
his friend, perhaps a little checked 
in his communications by what he had 
just heard. " Oh, poh — a little ioti* 
midated — don't like to trust me, per- 
haps,'' said Mordaunt ; '' but no matter, 
we'll not quarrel upon that subject. If I 
had an uncle as generous as your's, and 
as willing to oblige me, I should cer- 
tainly take him at his word, and not 
waste so favourable an opportunity by 
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stttuttidg >ii B poiiit of cevemcni)^ 
What t^n ;tbe old know of the Se^lio^ 
iof the yoahg7 Let him pttrchtee .the 
icmamissioD, and have done with IL 
Besides, take mj vfoiA, if your uncle Is 
.serious in his intention, he will graut 
your revest as. well. now as a twehre^ 
incmth hence^ NoW's the time for int- 
proiring your Ibrtiine ; &e. very time 
for promotion. Should peace be pro- 
claimed in a year or two» then come thb 
liorrors of half-pay ; add to whichi, your 
uncle i& ancient, and may die before 
yoii claim his promise ; and do yoii think 
his heir, whoever be be, would be In- 
clined to make ,up the loss to you?f' 
*jDhe thought had ihore than onoe 
occurred. ^'Unless," concluded Moc- 
daunt," you hare the good-luck to ^ 
the heir yourself. "-^" Not I; I ha? e 
90 fudi iliought I hare reason to 



Him&AMii' HUMTiNa; ' 163 

tbat my prospects would close wi^h mjr 
nancies death ; and whatever might be 
the inclinations of the heir, I suspect it 
w^ould net be-in his power to serve me," 
nhis mind reverting to more than a sus- 
pidon which he entertained of Court- 
•iiey*s pecuniary embarrassments. Un- 
willing to perplex himself by thinking 
more upon the subject, his resolution 
was takefn ; and without delay he wrote 
to his uncle . The letter was scarcely de- 
spatched, when, with the inconsistency 
-of human nature, he regretted having 
written. What would his uncle think of 
so impatient a spirit? Might he not alto- 
gether retract his promise? Should his 
irequest be granted, then came the 
thought of the Unprotected state in which 
lie must leave Catherine ^, no ' plan y^t 
'^devised for her ; and lastly, the* disap- 
\poiated hopes df his mother. •* Yet it is 
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for their sake that I am impatient to begin 
my career. Could I see them settled be*, 
neath the same roof, I could leave Eog- 
land, I think, almost with pleasure/' He 
had received one letter from Courtney, 
in which he mentioned that his family, 
had left town, as usual for the season, 
and that the haste in which these ar* 
rangements had been made had de- 

e f 

priv^d Catherine, of the opportunity oi 
prosecuting her scheme for the present. 
He had heard nothing since, and be* 

came most anxious to hear more, when 

". ' . ' ■ • * 

a second letter of Courtney's arrived, 

more unwelcome than even his silence. 

It was a request to borrow a sum of 

money large enough to startle him, and 

in a name to which he could refuse no- 

thing. ♦* It was for Miss Greville — the^ 

means of supplying her at that moment 

were'not available— she was inlSnitely 
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reluctant to apply, but the case was ur- 
gent J and the money should be returned 
in a few days." Courtney had repeat- 
edly borrowed small sums of him to his 
great inconvenience, but the punctuality 
of the payment had disarmed him of all 
f^ar, and he had lent as freely as it was 
asked; but the present sum appeared 
enormous — ^and what Catherine could 
want with it, living beneath her aunt's 
roof, amazed him. " Poor girl," thought 
be, '' her aunt is narrow, nay, parsimo* 
nious to her, and yet expects her to 
maintain an appearance equal to that of ' 
her daughters. Dress has, without doubt, 
its temptation to one so young, and 
debts may have accumulated unawares.'* 
Iti short, the heart invented the excuses, 
however little the head might sanction 
them. 
Yet. he felt in some measure disap- 



pbinted ia he? ; and,, was he ever ti9n 
nmch disposed to grant her request^ \ 
where was he to find the meanB ? Qneet 
he thought of wri^Hg to Catherine iipon- 
the subject, and et:plaining to her }m 
inability, notwithstanding his indiita*': 
tioifto serve her ; but he reflected thal^' 
she had chosen another agent from mir , 
willingness to appeal* in the business* 
asid it might hurt her feelings to adt^. 
this plan. \ While he stood painfully de^. 
liberating, a letter. fcom his unele was;' 
pat into his hand?. He tore it open^ 
with wild impetuosity ,^ but the enelosnrer * 
which it contained silenced his doiibte 
before be hs|d time to read it« Itwa» 
the exact suni' necessary for the pur*: 
chase of the comteismon. He exaiiiiue4^ 
the note agidn and again: he. eoold: 
scarcely believe his senses. This prooipA: 
o^Dqpfianee was: more dian he had vs.- 
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fMtetL Whtn hie came to re&d^the letiec 
^elf, he was not quite so' well sirtiftfiedL^ 
It struck hior that there was something* 
umisually cold ia the style — ^a something 
which Itemed to intinat^-^^' A senser 
ff§ honour has influenced me. You have 
Bfiofcen your word» hut I will be true to; 
miiie. £xpec|l/ noting further firom me.'^ 
Yet tbismig^t be all visionary ; it might 
he bis. uncle's nnestentatiQUS mode o( 

a £aurouc» or . mierely a fit ot 
yekatioa; 

^ Fhiiip must have had some insight 
iototliiftt>u»iiies8» He most hare known^ 
lajr oacle's lutentkoiy.aiid it is this that 
hra induced bim to apply in me, and it^ 
is for Catherine. I had nither iose i6 
njjk <hani d&apjpoiat .ber» It is only de- 
Ipifyiir^the [nixehase a iSew/days/' Tlie; 
dtemsiout was Biade,r ihV JBoney enclose^,; 
and 3?hincis ^anglnui Alnuwli ns powpr im 
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before. In a day or two he receirod • 
hasty line from Philip acknowledging 
the receipt of the money, and over* 
whelming him with thanks and protesta* 
tions in his own name and Miss Gre^ 
TiUe*s, and assurances of not remaining 
long in his debt. Day after day, and 
weeka fter week passed on, yet still he 
heard nothing further. The secret of Im 
distress he confided to none. He waa* 
dered about restless and unhaj^y. Mot* 
daunt saw that something disturbed him» 
and was incessant in his aflfectiouate in* 
quiries to know the result of his appli* 
cation; but prudential and honourable: 
motives alike determined him upoa 
maintaining a rigid silence. 

He was in this ^ frame of mind, when- 
a letter from Mr« YaugliMi inipiiriagv 
into' the. cause of his delay, ineieasect 
his perplexity. ^^ You otidd not 1^ ne* 
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rart,'* he wrote. ** You were all anxiety, 
all^enthusifism in the prosecution of thi^. 
daiiin^ seheme^ — and now, it is no soonet. 
ifi your power, than you linger irreso- 
lutely without taking any steps toward^ 
its completion. This boyish inconsist- . 
eiiey; is not what I expected from youl 
Tou would do well to write immediately', 
aad. exculpate yourself." The receipt 
o£. this letter plunged Francis into ab- . 
solute deiq)air. He had no resource. 
What . reply could he make to so ju^t 
an accusation? Hdw had his uncle'S ; 
gnsiomtj been repaid. He wrote ttf , 
Philip^ enclosing his uncle's letter, aifcf 
re^poiesting him to relieve him from . sdf .• 
unpleasant a situations by an imme-\, 
dia^'pirfittent of the debt. : PfaiHp re- , 
plied i^ mMfy expressfons of regret/ / 
thi^«*tbe ffioneyt being: dii^iMed' of, ft 
natiai hiiMpowef at that momeflit tk> ^ « 

V0I«r I. I 
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return it as he intended ; he had no i< 
that the case was so pressing ; thought 
that he intended to remain a little loa<- 
ger. at college ; advised him to per- 
suade his uncle to this meafnire; tell 
bim» tliat he was convinced by* his ai^gii- 
ments, and thus coax him. into a little 
necessary delay ; and in the coniise o£ a 
few months he should be in a conditiott 
to discharge the obligatiim; at all 
events, happen what would^he entreateil 
him, as he valued his honour, not io 
betray in what maoftner the nwney hadi 
been employed. YaughaR'a eyes began 
to be opened to his ehancta^ Bat 
reflectiDg^ oa the subject was idla; tke 
point was to acL He could not fxSSitvw 
this man's advke. Theoe appeared m 
Qieaftness ift it whieh saqH^ised hmk. 
Yet he ooakl not remain adiare he waa; 
ha waa doing nofthiagi^imise ihui aa^ 
thing. There was an oppression iqpoa 
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spirit which he coiild not bear. 
•• But I will not add guilt to folly, de^ 
ceit to imprudence/' said he; *' I can- 
not wrke upon this unfortunate subject^ 
~>nor can I submit to leave the country 
fike a criminal ; I cannot thus requite 
my uncle's generosity. I will tell him 
all*Hao, not fdl, but enough to criminate 
myself^ and not my friend." 

*' I am going to leave college/* said 
tie to Mordaunt, '' and shall probably 
ifeturn to it no more. I have met with 
a disappointment which hasr distressed 
me."" '* I can in part guess Us nature/' 
fepUed Mordaunt. '' Come be candid. 
Can I serve you ? I can be secret on ocv- 
caHioo. But I am off for London ; where 
hr &e letter of introductioii which yo€ 
promised me to your relatives there?'* 
Jhantisi hesitated, for his opinion ha^ 
se m^wh ei altered since th« offer of this 

IS 
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introduction, and he trembled for Mot- 
daunt's purse. ** You shall have itl 
my dear fellaw/* said he ; ** but one 
wori of advice—don't be so easy in 
lending your money in London as you 
have been here, or I am not sure that I 
am doing you a service by extending 
your acquaintance. Courtney now and 
then exceeds his income; and as you are 
80 willing to lend, he might be apt to 
borrow, thafs all." ** I shall think of 
your caution," answered Mordaunt. 
** But I have purchased experience : I 
iave gone far enough in that way al* 
ready," And with these words they 
parted. * 

When Francis set out for his Uncle's 
house, his agitation was so great as al* 
most to bewilder him. He made no in- 
quiry on his arrival, but mecha.niGaliy, 
tind with a beating heart, followed Peter 
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as he led the way to the well-known 
parloar, which Mr. Yaughan used as his 
constant sitting-room. When the door 
was opened, it was some relief to per-^ 
eeive that it was vacant. Though noon, 
Hie shutters were closed, and it bore evi- 
dent marks of not having been occupied 
that day. A momentary chill struck him. 
** Is there anything the matter?" he in- 
quired, as the servant still lingered about 
tixe room, and busied himself in various 
trifling occupations. *' My master. Sir, has 
been ill and confined to his room," said 
he, as he removed the cover from the 
chair, a symptom that it had been long 
untenanted. '' A fit of the gout with a 
low fever, the doctor says — but in. my 
mind the fever is more upon the spirits. 
My master's been an invalid many a year. 
belt; I never heard him sigh and groan 
so pmeh as he has done of late. I am 

" I s 
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glad you are here. Sir, fof lie hea often 
mentioned your name." Francis watkeiA 
to the window to coneeal his uneasiness. 
** His honour «omes^ down to-day for 
the first time/' cotrtinued Peter, and «t»' 
saying withdrew. The old man had 
apparently been long indisposed, for the 
garden, once so remarkahle forneatness, 
was much neglected; even the weeds 
had made their appearance in ftigfat of 
the parlour windows. The fiiTOUiite 
medals had been disarranged l>y some 
<iareless visitors. All bore mariks of 
the absence of the master's eye. ** Can 
it be anxiety on my account?" «aid 
Francis ; but these reflections were pain- 
ful, and without any object but that of 
dissipating ^em, he colitinued his In* 
vestigation. The mantel-pieGe was co- 
vered with cards of inquiry, and oven 
while he busied himself in perudng the 
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names, two or three carriages drove up 
in rapid succession to the door. *' This 
it is to be wealthy. The rich maa is 
sure of the world's sympathy. When 
mgf lather lay dying of a broken heart, 
and a gleam of brighter prospects might 
have restored him to life and hope, his 
last hours were soothed by no voice of 
inqmiy. Yet these were brothers, bom 
lieneatibi the same ro<^, and I the child 
^ oi^e, am a dependant upon the bounty 
4)f the other." 

At this moment Mr« Vaughan entered 

♦ 

leaning oa the arm of a servant Frau- 
ds hurried forward to offer his assist- 
ABCe; he thought that his infirmities 
Kad alarmingly increased ; but the par* 
tial light of the room might hare de* 
eeived him. ** I am sorry. Sir/' said 
IVaneis, '' to hear of your indisposition. 
TiU this morning I was ignorant of it/' 



'lie 
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*• You never inquired, Sir," said his 
uncle reproachfully. " My last letter hds 
remained long unanswered." " True^ 
Sir, I have incurred the imputation of 
seeming neglect; but — but the subject 
Svas unpleasant, and 1 could not bring 
myself to reply to it.'* •* How, Sir," 
returned he, ** the subject unpleasant, 
the thing once nearest to your heart? 
But you are embarrassed — out with 
your story at once." " The money, the 

purchase-money which you were kitfd 

..... , ■ • 

enough to send me — '* he stopped. "Yes, 
yes,'* returned old Vaughan, naming the 
Isum with a decision of tone that shewed, 

whatever other infirmities were creeping 

. . , • " • • ' 

upon him, that his memory remained 
perfectly unimpaired, " has been paid, I 
hope, before this." " Sir, you distresir 
me ; it is no longer in my power, ft 
has — " " What are you going to say ? 
Been squandered— unworthily bestow- 
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ed. And now, what further can you ex- 
pect from me?'' *• Nothing, Sir," said 
Va[ughan» in a tone of humility. '' Yet» 
I could not meet you, at this moment, 
if my conscience did not acquit me of 
any intentional wrong. I have been 
imprudent, but not guilty." ** And im- 
prudence was guilt in your situation^ 
young man. Miser as they call me, it 
is not the loss of the paltry sum whicli 
disturbs me. But I must know more.. 
What folly, what madness could urge 
you to the utter ruin of your own pros- 
pects ?" '' Spare me, Sir,*' said Francis, 
** honour forbids me to say more." 
*' Honour," said his uncle contemp- 
tuously : '' it would have been well had 
your sense of honour pdrevented the ne« 
cessity of concealment." 'f Thus far I will 
yenture to say in my own justification," 
^turned Francis, '' it was no idle folly 

1 5 
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of my own-r-it was to procure no Aelfidi 
enjoyment. If was for a friend/' '* A 
friend — the boyish acqusdntanoe of a 
day," said his uncle, turning aw^. ^'It 
would hare been well if in commeac^g 
your career, you had engraved tiie 
golden maxim on your heart — Be just 
before you are generous. It must kwre 
been a sudden friendship, indeed. To 
my knowledge you had not eren an inti- 
mate acquaintance l^efore ye/a went to 
Oxford, and tiiat is bat the affair of a day, 
with the exception of your cousin Courts 
ney, and he knew your circumstaacea 
too well, and is besides too honourable, 
tt> have sanctioned this foolery.^' NeTer 
was Courtney's secret in such danger 
as at this moment. Tiie consciousness 
that a woid would turn the scale in his 
favour, and offer a complete jiistifica» 
tion of his conduct, strengthened ^b» 
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teBipl|iitioib<-*it ^Ms a struggle, but geae- 
xosity was triumphant^ 

^ HaTe jmi iM» further confession to 
■nke!''exolMmed theoldmaa. ''No- 
Hiiag; Sii^" said Francis ; V I am not 
without aoiae faint hopes tfiat the mo* 
cey may jet be recovered. There was 
a time when I considered my friend's 
word sacred ; but I have yet a purpose 
in view. To your assistance I own I 
have forfeited all claims. It is my in- 
tention to enter the service as a volun- 
teer. Experience will have taught me 
caution, and I am not without a proud 
hope, that my future life will be such 
as to regain your good opinion." The 
old man gazed upon him with a soft- 
ened countenance : " You have it," said 
he, extending his hand, subdued against 
his will. ** I always liked Courtney — I 
have known him long ; but you are — no 

I 6 



« 
matter, you are not hardened ; you ani 

my brother's image. Yet I will not op- 
pose your plan : it is necessary that you 
should suffer the consequences of your 
imprudence. But should your conduct 
be such as 1 expect, remember that it is 
^till in my power to serve you.'* 
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CHAPTER XIL 



^or I luuro p«e|Md into th j ooyered heait. 
And seen it blush beneath a boastful broir , 
For, by strong guilfs most violent assault 
.Conscience is but disabled, notdestroyed.-^FoMfi^. 



To leave England without a personal 
application to Courtney^ appeared to 
Francis to be taking the business too 
easily,-T-to remain in London, after the 
point .was once ascertained, was equally 
foreign from his purpose. It is the pre? 
aence of tiiose we love, the habit, of so- 
cial and friendly intercourse, that forms 
the tie of country, and he felt that with 
hiaheairt thus seared v he could leave Eng* 
land without much regret. . Not to waste 
time in idle consideration, since deli* 
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cacy, in such a case, was scarcely to be 
thought of, on the morning of his ar- 
rival, he set forth in search of Philip. 
He had some distance to go, and as he 
walked along, his eyes bent on the 
ground, too foil of hkr amsk thongirts to 
pay mudii attentioB to outwaird cicoum- 
stances, a person, of whose approach 
he, till that moment, was not aware, 
soMeBly stiuck against hinu liooking 
op to apologize, lie perceired the Terf 
#bjeet of his thoughts before hrni, Cowrt* 
HeyUnself. '^ Am I so much diminished 
ki figQve, wof dear fiellorir ,'' said Oowrtoefs 
with his usual giuety» *' that yc^ find it 
MH|)Msihle to a3v^oid running cornet me, in 
your pmgress?" Vanghan was thmwa 
acteally ao mudi off bis guard by this 
unekpeoted meeting, at to itel 4t a low 
liMT to rtply. ComtioBfr miAowl m^ 
tidng fak coafintoD, eontiMKid a stiittf' 



od Tagae in^ries.*-^*' GUd to mo you* 
Imt wbere did yoa sprio; ijro««^wlieii 
did you aniTe'?— what inducenuMt ifw 
strong ^iiougk to idlare yMi back Bgmn 
to this wicked town ? in plain langiMge* 
what is your object h^ie? love^ imsoA- 
ship, or business, eh?" Francis w«s 
not just then in bis hsi>piest humour, 
and those sallies could not pioTokie even 
a smile. ** Lo^re and ficiendcAiip.both^* 
said Vaughan, pointedly, ^ I have leant 
toconsideff as mere nases ; bat, sinee yon 
will hav.e it one of the ihiee, yon ave at 
liberty to conjecture bnsiness to be my 
object, and, to waiwe all Mnramnyy^ 
business with ymat. Are you piepamd 
to answer the question wha^ yon d ou bt ' 
less anticipate I " '' Not I,** said CoMt^ 
ney, with a faint langk; ^' i was nerer 
prepared to give a reasom npos ooa^pnl^ 
sion in mr life« nor to listen tea lednM 
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neither ; 90 if (h^t is ypur busiiiess, I ^eg 
lewe to adjoi^n the questian to another 
meetiag." ''Stay one moment, sir/' said 
Vaughan, sternly, " are you then deter- 
to deny my claims upon you? 
in. a word.— Aitt I, by the same 
^roke, to lose both my money and my 
friend?*' "Oh, no, not at all,'' said 
Piiilip, ** you shall never lose, your 
friend, you shall . always find me the 
mi9e." "IbelieveIshalI,-'saidVaughan» 

i 

widi a look of scorn : '' I must put my 
plan, in execution immediately, I have 
90 other resource ; I shall volunteer into 
that service, which you h^ve deprived 
iqe of the means of entering in a more 
desicable way ;-^but my uncle—" "My 
Ui^le," said Philip, grasping his arm, 
'' surely you have not, you could not be 
hasp, as to betray me." " No,'* re- 
ded Va^ghu^ 1^ I have kept my word 



with you — ^I cottld ^ish you had done 
the same with me ; hot thdugh .1 h'afe 
come off triumi^aiit in the struggle; I 
will own to you that the temptaitibn wml 
and still is, strong.** '* Come, come 
this way/' said Philip, his alarm infereas- 
ibg with Vaiighan's warmth, ^' let its 
choose a more retiredstreet — this iftatter 
mvts^ be adjusted before we.pvt ; con^ 
sider where you are, and speak a little 
lower; your frantic gesture, and. loud 
tohe,'haYe drawn eyed upon us« In the 
finst place," said he, after a moment'^ 
ailence, ** you forget, I fancy, what 1 
fainted to you some time since, that Ca- 
Serine Gferiile had some share in thil» 
businesig^you weuld not wiilh her naiiie 
to be brought forward, I presume." ^ -I 
ain not quite sure of 'tiiat,^' returned 
Frasicis, ''since if she were capable of 
acting thus, the high opinion whi^ I 
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ofice entertained of her, is, I waA ^wn, 
liittkeii. Wteit ^possible «iccasiopi could 
MiBsGreTiUe harre for 00 large a 431101 2'* 
he added, in a tone of inoredulityy whick 
tfte^gered Fhiiip. ** Honour, lionoitf; 
¥a»ghaii^ a lady's secret, ask me no fu]> 
Hiei^,*^ said lie, pflottingiss hand upon \m 
moutfa, with an air of mystery ; *^ to dso 
her justice, i&ekaeir nothing of my a{k 
plioatton ; meiiher did she direotly apply 
to^e ^*«*aecident made ne acquainted 
yniki Ihe immediate nee&mty which she 
had for the money. X was aiixioas to le^ 
Keve her/but it was not, at that momeiii^ 
in my po w^ ; I know thai just then, by a 
fortunate dianee it wasin youn. A yowng 
Mend of mine ow«idi we sometUbgcoor 
siderably beyond tihie amount of my de* 
mmd, and td this rtrasted fiir a .speedy 
re-paytnent of the debt. It was diffused 
af as I have told von: Cathotine had 



no kixnrledge, »or now lias, ef the duk 
agraeabie siiMtimi in vhick we em bolii 
I^aced. In the meanAimeymjrfksendwart 
all to wreek, and took refiige in PnAoe 
from his oieditors, of whicb omniier 
I was one. My money tanm inacMaB^ 
able, fmd yours/ of ccmoe, riiared ita 
finte. But, however, sinoe ipou are Iftelf 
to get nothing more eatistantial twai lae 
at present, I wUl, at leasts tfouhle y<nt 
widi my advice, audi persuade my unda 
lo keep you a twel?eiM»th at oollefo. 
In the meantime, I shall netsettdi a 1Mb 
more than I have been aceastamed to 
A>; and donbt not, indie course of time^ 
to set ftll straight again* SiMiuld Ae old 
leHow be rert^ive, you have mendy to 
take your^ing, and try the amy atoaee« 
But, my dear friend,'' and he shooic his 
hand eordia%^ *^ socrecy is Ae soal ^ 
the business ; aboveal|,keepihaa&Nroait 
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of the ton^pias of women. Oh !-r*we 
see you at dinner, of coarge." Yaughaft 
was engaged. *^ WelU at all events^ 
you'll not be running out of town for a 
day or two. Clementina is to be iny 
l4ady LoYemore next week. You will be 
ooe of the bridal party." Yaughan gave 
a' conditional promise; his suspicions 
had been reluctantly excited, and after 
Oourtn6y had left him, he remained aU 
niost fixed to the spot by the strange 
doubts and anxieties that perplex an 
honourable mind, on the firat surmise of 
deception in its friend. That Courtney 
was often embarrassed he knew; that 
Catherine was all dignity and feminine 
feeling, he was determine^ to believe; 
Yei bow ecmld she have reeeiYicd th/9 
money, without sacrificing her delicacy^; 
Imt hognr w»s. he. to investigftke th^ faet» 
without sacrifieing his own ? . .^ 
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/'On his, first rkit to Hurley-street, he 
found that explanation was out of thu 
question ; the house was all in the de? 
lightful tumult of bridal preparation. 
Every female in the establishment was ^ 
occupied^ from morning till nighty in the 
thousand charming troubles of dress, vi« 
sitors, and correspondence. Mrs. Coort^ 
ney, so soon to be the mother of a peer, 
seemed to have suddenly felt: the co^ 
lonet on her brow, and towered in ten^ 
fold importance. Catherine was invi"* 
sible, or found immersed in Brussels 
lace, French flowers, and gold nuisUils^ 
which her known taste had obtaiMid 
her the honour of arranging for the 
lovely Clementina. The day preceding 
the nuptials was one of still deeper and 
more universal occupation. Vauglmn, 
in the hope of some pppoitnnfity of 
speaking to Catherine unobaervDd, ia 



IM 

Ae geneial emjdlaym^it, poid his tisit. 
The drawing-room wasesipty, and seem- 
ed ia have been already prepared for the 
reeeption of a splendid party. Alightstep 
erne behind him*--it was Julia's. ** Sa^ 
Cousm,- said she, laughing, " you are 
detemiiied cm doing the honours to the 
Ia0t ; well, then^ as I am not likely te 
hate 3fi(m for an adorer, and as I hate to 
svbmif to the iaiputation, willioiit a 
duMtce of the r^dity, we must not be 
seen tite^-t^^ cbarming* w it is, so fbh 
low the Fairy Goodwill, oa pwn of — 
what;**«HEiy, of nirt gettifRg a smHe firom 
Cathetiae'r She held out her hand ; 
and Vai]^ban fallowed her t0 whaA 
night^be cotted the counoil-^ttiom of the 
fimfily. 

Xnto this room he* bad never been ad^ 
mitted before/ and it had a formal and 
#ffieii^l6ok. PackeC^efletters/arranged 
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ivitk tke exad;iti)de of offiee^ seemed to 
be tiie principal Curniture of its walii^ 
and Mrs.. Courtney's writiiq^-desk held 
a distinguished and portentous place in 
the apartment. From tti^ spot had is- 
sued all the despatches of this for* 
aiidable lady, in all her intricate trans* 
actions ; — ia this room were received 
those persons whojoi no one acknow* 
ledg«s, but to whose agency so mmiy 
amopg. tl|e i«^ mniic mte indebted ibf 
act appearance in the fashionable world. 
Here, too, w)s«e hdd thip debates on 
those delieate ajfeiss^i which sometimes 
embarrass poUte mammas encumbered 
wiAh accempUshed daughtecs. 

At present, the transmission of the 
little ead^sves of ^ hride-cafce seemed 
the gr^ai ,biwinesa of the day; and 
Vau^an was <Nrdered to take up thr 
l«B^ and act aa, secretary, under the 
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orders of Martha^ The fair object of 
the ceremonial sat leaning, like Juliet, 

** Her hand upon her cheek/* . 

in some meditation, in which, at least, 
joy seemed to have no share. *^ To whom 
shall I address this heavy envelope?'- 
said Yaughan, taking up a packet larger 
than the rest. " To Mis9 Matilda 
Matchem, Sir," said Martha, ** the. odi- 
ous Matchem ; and every grain of it 
will be a punishment to her, if it were 
ten times the siee.'* He^took up another^ 
Let .that," said the tender Seraphina» 
go to my bosom friend, Felicia Fondle, 
a due reward for her hypocritical affec- 
tion, her malicious spirit, and her bitter 
tongue." 

Clementina now raised her head, and 
dashing a tear from her eye, *' Mr. 
Vaughan, before they are ail gone, let me 
secure one for— ; " she stopped, and grew 
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pale ; in the next moment, the coloui: 
returned, and flushed even her forehead* 
" For whqm?" said Yaughao, holding 
the pen suspended. " For a villainj 
Sir,V said the lady, rising from her seat, 
and pacing the room, '' for a heartless, 
worthless, callous villain ! But I will pu- 
nish him ; if he has a soul to feel, he 
shall feel ; if he can be wrung by dis- 
appointment, by shame, by scorn, I shall 
be. avenged, ay, though I died for it" 
She. sat down, for a moment, exhausted 
by passion. Catherine who had, till 
now, scarcely raised her eyes from the 
pile of finery which her delicate fingers 
were wreathing into shape, now sprang 
from her chair, and tried to soothe the 
enraged beauty. Even Martha, who be- 
gan to think the scene not altogether fit 
for a stranger's eye, had left her occu- 
^^tipn of cuttitag the bride-cal^e into, 
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sectioQSy correspondent to her loves and 
liates/ and joined in the attempt The 
tender Seraphina sat stilly and applying 
li^ volatile salts to her nose with more 
assiduity, only sighed over the weakness 
of the one sex, and the wickedness of the 
other. '* Come, Yaughan," said Martha, 
tnrning to him, as she looked, in asto- 
nishment, at the group^ ** yon have seen 
our tragedy rather unexpectedly, have 
you nothing reviving to tell ns? Is there 
no news in the living world ? No one 
come to town, that would not stay in 
the country ; no one gone to the country 
that could not stay in town ? " *^ No one 
dead?" sighed Seraphina. Vaughan 
tasked his memory in vain. ^* No one 
of all the multitude of our acquaintance 
married ?" said Catherine, attempting to 
direct the inquiries to some less peri- 
lous topic. •* Yes/' returned Yaiighan, 
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flubmiasiTe to her Toiee, '^ I was jast told 
of the marriage af a Sir MarkThomton^ 
to a city fortune of the lai^^est dimen^ 
sions." He was made aware of this for- 
midable inadverteace^ by a general stare 
of the family circle> followed by a sigh 
and a scream from the gentle Seraphina^ 
who rushed over to a so&^ and flung 
herself on it» in a hysteric. Mrs. Court* 
ikey» at one and the same moment, 
entered the room» beard the news, 
and overwhelmed the luckless narrator. 
'^ Moi&ter ! barbarian I what have you 
not to answer for?" Vaughan, inse* 
cure what portion of the philippic was 
meant for the faithless lover» or whether 
it was all dcToted to himself, attempted 
to make an apology, and attempted 
to make a retreat, equally in vain. 
The lady intercepted both, and fixing 
her eyes on his, with a withering look, 
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'* Mr. Vaughan/* said she, " I am alto- 
gether unacquainted with your motives 
for interfering with the concerns of ihy 
family, for intruding on their interests, 
for injuring their prospects, for de- 
priving them of their rights ; but a stop 
shall be put to this/' The current of 
her passion had carried her words thus 
far ; but Vaughan's spirit had been now 
roused, and the indignation gathering in 
his countenance warned her of betraying 
her secret. She turned to the sofa, 
where Seraphina lay in the tenderest 
posture of affiiction; " Look there. 
Sir," she continued, " a beloved child 
made miserable by the duplicity, the 
baseness, the want of feeling in your 
sex, Sir. She is dying of wounded 
sensibility. That wretch Sir Mark 
Thornton ; he shall suffer for this. An 
action for breach of promise, shall teach 
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him the penalty of paying attentions to . 
his superiors, and then leaving them tQ 
this cruel neglect." " Neglect, ^ Mam- 
ma," said Seraphina, starting from the . 
sofa, with recoyered nerves, and voice ; 
in all its vigour ; '' I beg leave to say, that 
I feel nothing on the subject ; I despise 
the person in question too much to feel 
anything but utter contempt ; and more 
than that, I always despised him/ I 
knew him to be as base in spirit as he 
was clownisK in exterior ; with the head, 
of a spendthrift, and the heart of a swind- 
ler. And now, ladies, and Mr. Vaughan, 
that you have heard my confession of 
faith, I hope I may have liberty to leave 
you to your meditations." She took her 
mother's arm, who looked all astonish- 
ment, and whom, with an exertion alto- 
gether unexpected in this child of all the. 
delicacies, she absolutely urged out of 
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of die room. Vaughan, wbo had only 
added surprise to his wrath, was now 
abcmt to retire, when Martha stopped 
him. " No, no, cousin, we want you 
still: those little packets are not yet 
addressed. In my writing, they would 
not have half the poignancy that they 
will carry direct to the heart from 
a stranger's hand. It will be evident 
that a stranger has been admitted into 
the Cabinet! for this^" and she pointed 
round the room, ^* is the notorious di* 
plomatic spot, the chamber to which the 
bluest in Blue Beard's castle was colour* 
less ; here we have been dbat'ged^ one 
and all of us, witih decapitating more re* 
putations, and cutting the rosy chains of - 
more courtships, or the iron ones ^ 
more marriages, than my humble me* 
mory can reckon^" 
Catherine raised her eyes with a de« 
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precatory look at Martha. Vaughaa 
listened and laughed. But Julia, who 
had sat gazing on her sister, the reluc- 
tant bride, with a varying countenance 
that showed some unusucd and deep 
anxiety of her own, turned, and with a 
feeble smile that yet lighted up her fine 
eyes in sudden sunshine ; *^ Yes, Mar- 
tha tells nothing but the truth. We are 
in the full possession of the hate, or 
envy, or scorn of the million of misses 
who marry or are given in marriage. We 
are currently compared to Macbeth 's 
Witches, though, instead of amusing our- 
selves wiUiovertuming churches, sweep- 
ing away hairvests, or drowning mer- 
chants and msudners, our deeper de- 
vastation is said to consist in sowing 
what is reaped in the prolific form of 
family quaireis, in repelling enamoured 
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people from churches, and in giving fools 
who wUl marry very excellent hints for 
drowning theinsielves.'* 

Catherine, in the hope of stopping 
this strange confidence, rose to leave the 
room. Vaughan was soon at her side, • 
and reluctant to bear the imputation of 
a private interview, she turned to the 
window. Their thoughts were on other 
things, but their conversation was on* 
th^ bride ; and Vaughan heard, for the » 
first time, that Miss Courtney was about 
to make an alliance which she hated^ 
to punish a fluctuating lover, to whom^ 
she had given all the heart that she had. 
to give . This lover was a Colonel Wind- 
ham, a man of intelligence and feeling, 
who had been attracted by her animated 
manners, and fashionable beauty ; but 
had been subsequently alarmed by her 
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extravagance, and was now probably 
alienated altogether by her coquetry, 

A^ splendid equipage" now drew up ta 
the door; the hall echoed with the 
thunders of the showy footmen who^ 
sprang from behind it. '' It is Lord 
Lovemore's carriage/' said Vaughan. 
Miss Courtney actually bounded from 
her seat *' Not at home ; for heaven'si 
sake, say I am not to be seen.** — " What 
excuse shall be made?" interrupted 
Martha. *' All, any thing, say I an| 
gone out, busy, sick, — or dead." ,Her 
voice grew hollow as she pronounced 
the word. She was pale as marble, and 
stood tottering in the centre of thq 
room. Vaughan flew to her. *^ Go,'* 
said she, not attending to him. ^' Mar- 
tha, say that — y et— rwhat can be said— - 
but that I must marry him — to-morrow: if 
he will ; but I must be spared to-day, 
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Let me have t^is day at least to myself 
— ^let ta-morrow bring misery — ay, and 
wveage.'' The females gathered round 
ber. Vaughan offered his conaolatioo^ 
and suggested thai it was not too late to 
])reak off the alliance ; that she ought 
not to throw" away her happiness ; and 
that he was ready to eommunicate her 
wishes to Lord Lovemore* She seemed 
to recover her recollection at the name, 
and turning full upon her astonished ad- 
yiser^ pronounced, in a stem and con* 
temptuous tone* her surprise that he 
should suppose her capable of violating 
her engagemoits ; that his interposition 
was as unnecessary as it was uncalled 
for ; and that she would be Lady Love« 
more, live or die« Vaughan shrank 
from the rencontre; and the lady call* 
ing to her sisters to follow, walked 
proudly out of tibie room. 
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Vaughan would hare pursued the 
steps of the indigoant brautjr, and 
wooed and iron forgiveness, bnt for a^ 
reason irresistible. One of the gioupe 
had remained, and remained so deeply 
busied in fixing an ostrich })luine 
in a turban, that she seemed to have 
no thoughts for] earth beside. The 
imperious summons to the sisters had 
not fiAirred her fiom the interesting 
stody to which she hAd thiis giren up 
eye and ear; even the closing of the 
door^ which echoed through the build- 
ing, had not withdrawn a glance from 
the spangled object of her medita-^ 
tion. This profound absorption was 
unbroken, until Vaughan stood behind 
her diair, and pronounced her name» 
She started at the sound, and had. 
almost suffered the future ornament of 
the lovely and irascible bride to have 
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touched the ^ floor. On perceiving the 
solitude, she apologized, and rose to 
leave the apartment; yet she was de- 
tained, by a gentle hand and a gentle^ 
history. How she listened, or how she 
looked, is not for us to reveal, while an 
eloquent tongue, animated by young 
hope, and vivid with young' passion, 
unfolded its imaginations. But when 
that tongue at length came to tell the 
result of all the lover'^ prospects, the 
"necessity for separation, and the resolve 
to try the chances of fortune in the 
most precarious of all its forms, Cathe- 
rine hastily drew a chair and sai down : 
still he spoke, and she listened without 
a reply ; but he felt the hand, which 
had lain in his, tremble^ and grow chill ; 
and oii the one which hung upon her- 
lap, a diamond tear fell and glittered. 
Anxious to avoid increasing a distress^ 
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which yet, hy the strange inconsistency 
of love, gave him deep delight, he hast* 

ened to a condusion; simply adding^ 
that '^ he would now look upon hunself 
ashaying established a claim to be called, 
on whenever she might a second time 
have a wish unfulfilled." She raised her 
eyes at the words, and repeated^ '' A 
second time !" with an emphasis, which 
brought on an explanation. 

Courtney's finesse filled her with asto- 
nishment and vexation. She glowed 
with disdain, and adjured Vaughan to 
believe her altogether incapable of the 
grossn^ss of borrowing his money, or of 
applying for it through another, and, of 
all men, through one^ whose artifice^ 
meanness, and hoUowness she thot 
roughly knew and scorned. In the strong 
and lively vindication of her feelings, she 
would have almost knelt, to protest before 



206 HUSBAND HUKTIKG. 

Heaven lier innooence of this debasing 
and unfeminine apfdioatiion. Vaughan 
caugbt her to his heart, and with a deli- 
cious and dream-like joy gassed on her 
beauty, her noble brow knitting and 
quivering orer her bright and f impas- 
sioned eye, her cheek suffiised with the 
crimson of ofibnded delicsacy, and her 
lip breathing sounds that to him were 
sweet beyond all melody. If he had 
never loved her before, he would have 
been now her slave* In silence, and 
the whole solemn and burning homage 
of the heart, he devoted himself to hen 
Their eyes were by one movement and 
unconsciously turned upon the sky, as if 
to register <heir mutual vow, and from 
that moment diey were bound to each 
other for ever. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Poorwrelelir 
That for ihjr iDot]ier*8 fault, art thus exposed 
To loss, and what may follow. Farewell ! 
The daj frowns more and more ; <ihoaL*it like to have 
A lullaby too rough, — Shakspeare* 



The bridal mom rose full of *' the pomp, 
pride, and circumstance" of glorious 
wedlock. The street was crowded at 
an early }iour with the equipages of his 
Lordship's relations, and of every per- 
son of fashion whom the lady of the 
mansion could conjure, to this triumph of 
her dynasty. Lord Lovemore's lingered 
latest, but it was only to overwhelm all 
the others by its splendours. His Lord- 
ship's coach, chariot, and travelling car- ^ 
riage made their appearance in slow 
succession, drawn by prancing bloods^ 
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aad surrounded by outriders, in liveries 
absolutely covered with lace. The mul- 
titude in the street were all admiration; 
the scarcely less numerous multitude that 
filled the windows, as far as the train 
were visible, proJ}ably mingled their ad- 
miration with envy ; even in the drawing- 
room itself,' echoing as it was with com- 
pliment and congratulation, there might 
have been other feelings than those of 
pleasure^ But in Mrs. Courtney's bosom 
all were swallowed up in one — pride. 
Clementina had not yet made 4ier ap- 
pearance. But her mother was equal, if 
not to charm all hearts, at least to fill all 
eyes. The first grand object of her life> 
her dream by night, and her meditation 
hy day, the last web of her long labour 
of stratagem and subserviency, of reluc- 
tant endurance, and pining vanity, was 
on the point of being complete. " Hope 
elevated, and Joy brightened, her 
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crest." She had been handsome in her. 
youth ; she had preserved her features 
less with the childish pleasure of abelle, 
than with the diligent care of a pro-** 
fessor. Time had left his inevitable, 
traces ; and restless anxiety, and stem - 
passion^ had not helped to smooth them* 
But she was still showy ; and on that 
morning her countenance, robed in: 
smiles and rouge, and her stately . figure : 
decorated with all the grace and costlir 
ness of fashion, seemed to demand the 
homage of earlier days; 

As Lord Lovemore, bowing with the 
humility of a courtier, led her forward, . 
there was a sudden buzz of applause. 
To half the circle she was totally un- 
known; and his Lordship was about to 
be congratulated on his bride ; when 
Mrs. Courtney, quick as lightning, per- 
ceived this formidable misconception; ^ 



310 HUSBAND HUNTING. 

and as instantly put a stop to it, by 
announcing her daughter Clementina. 
The folding-dooTS were thrown open» 
and the bride entered, attended by 
her sisters and Miss Grreviile as brides- 
maids. There was a stfange contrast 
in her movement to the haughty and 
emiUing advance of her mother. She 
leaned on Catherine's arm, and walked 
dbwiy, and as if in mental pain. She 
was veiled ; and the whole train, with 
their white dresses, soundless foot- 
steps, and melancholy air, suggested to. 
Vatighan the procession of a nun going 
tp the cloister. Tiie anxious mother 
instantly caught Clementina's hand, 
dttw her aside, and in a Brief but bitter 
whisper, upbraided her with this per- 
verse reluctance io be happy ; and de«t 
manded whether she was prepared to 
sacrifice, for a whiin, for a childish diah 
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like, the whole hopes of the family, fter 
own eleyatiioa, her own pride, and, 
more than all, the power of inflictmj; 
liumsiiinent on Windham. Clementina 
answered not a word ; and Mrs. Court- 
ney looking upon the conqu^t as gain- 
ed, and tnming to the comply with 
one of het most subduing smiles, laid 
the pa«Bive hand in Lord LovemoreU 
His Lordship started back ; he already 
held another pateire hand, and had 
already poured his happiest eloquence 
into another passive ear. l^ie figure 
beside him was perfectly brid^. The 
:»rcle were in surprise ; his Lordeiiip, 
in some phrases of superemnuated gal« 
lantry, begged that he mi^t haTe the 
honour of developing the fair incognita. \ 
She resisted ; and with a scarcely mtp^ 
pressed kugh h^ down tiie ireil^ whiefa, 
with her deep bonnet aiding her atti- 
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tude, had: completely, concealed her 
face; The laugh was spreading through 
the room, when Mrs. Courtney, to whom: 
that morning wa^ . obviously destined 
for the full display of all her faculties of 
goyemment, pressed forward, and pro- 
nouncing the words, " Intolerable I 
Julia, for what is this levity ?** suddenly 
drew off the veil, and showed, the 
smiling features of the handsomest of 
her. daughters* . Julia's - apology - for a 
dress so closely resembling her sister's, 
was soon miade, she /'wore it to e;s:press 
her respect for. his Lordship ! Her tak- 
ing his best, speeches to herself, arose 
from the unexpected delight of being 
made love to in so charming a. strain,, 
and for the first time too. in her life*. 
In short,^ she. could not bring herself to; 
doubt his Lordship's sagacity so far, i£is 
to suppose him capable of being de- 
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ceived, and : she had even begun to 
think that he was sincere." I^is Lord- 
ship professed himself delighted with 
her dexterity, expressed his suscepti* 
bility to the charms of wit and beauty 
in every shape, and threw himself on 
the mercy of the bride. Mrs. Court- 
ney's temper had been urged to- the ut- 
most, but with an effort little short of a 
pang, she kept it down, and simply 
begged, with a treasure .of after-ven- 
geance in her eye, that this playfulness 
might not retard the important Imsiness 
of the day. It was announced that the 
carriages were ready. His Lordship 
now took the hand of the bride> and 
with the same smile which he had worn 
at the birth-days of half a century, im- 
plored, probably to prevent further mis- 
chances, that the envious veil might be 
raised that hung between [him and so 
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much beauty. He raised the reil ; and 
Clementina's fixed eye oyerwhelmed 
cren his urbanity for the time. He 
Inmost started back as he saw itst cold 
and sullen glare, the lifeless hue of her 
Cbuntenance rouged as it was, and the 
liyid paleness of her lip. But it was 
too late ; the veil was again dropped ; 
and her mother followed her to the ear* 
f!age, where, flinging herself b ack 
the seat, she remained silent and mo* 
tionless, tin the long and pompous 
cayalcade had arrived at the church- 
door. 

Marriage is not a joyous ceremony. 
The solemnity of the ritual — the sacred- 
ness of the altar — the gravity of its 
minister — the newness of the life into 
which it leads — the separation, partial as 
it may be, from early ties and fondnessesr, 
are all adverse to joy. The Hymen of 
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the ancient world, with his flutes and 
dancers, his cheerful toreh> and laugh- 
ing countenance, has given way to a 
loftier but a nu>re subdued spirit ; and 
the noblest rite of friendship and lore 
is often consecrated by tears. 

This marriage was the stern serrice 
ol revenge. An angry and a tempe*- 
tuous heart was hid in the holy words 
that passed over the bride's lip. Her 
mother doubly anxious, as the last mf> 
ment of possible hesitation approached, 
watched every moment; and whisper- 
ing in her ear to be firm, stood in an 
almost involuntary attitude to receive 
her if she should fall. Catherine, 
scarcely less anxious from pity, was at 
her side, alternately listening to the 
ceremonial and sustaining the bride. 
Yaughan and Courtney, in the remoter 
circle, equally gazed, and were equalljr 
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spell-bound by the contrast. Catherine, 
with her noble countenance, filled at 
once with high devotion and human 
tenderness, her full and splendid glance 
cast upwards in the more sacred por- 
tions of the rite, and her lip, touched 
with sweet seriousness and cheering 
smiles, as she turned towards the vic- 
tim, gave Vaughan the idea of Beauty 
and Compassion personified beside De- 
spair. - Courtney saw, with sudden 
iscorn of himself, only the loveliness 
which he had lost: and formed his dark 
determination to thwart and crush the 
rival who had mastered his interest in 
.her heart. 

The ceremony approached its con- 
elusion — sighs and tears were among 
tlie circle— but the bride neither sighed 
^lor wefpt. She pronounced the solemn 
words that gave her to another, without 
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a change of feature ; but, at the moment 
when she was turning from the altar, a 
fiery flush crossed her countenance, she 
pressed Catherine's wrist, and mur- 
mured, " All's over ; Windham and I 
are parted for ever ; I am revenged." 

All was now congratulation ; the tears 
W^fe wiped away, and a long successioa 
of festiyities was announced for the 
xeturn of his Lordship and the bride, 
who set off from the church-door for 
their country-seat, followed by the gaee 
and the plaudits of the multitude. 

The repiajnder of the marriage-party 
returned to Harley-street to a d6jeun6 ; 
Mvs. Courtney, now secure, now the 
mother of a peeress, and now entitled 
to enrol herself in the list of fashion, 
to which she had hitherto put forward 
so restless^ yet so indecisive a claim, al- 
ready wore the air of rank, and presided 
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at the table with a haughty dignitjp ot^ 
tiOtally distinet chara<^ter from the ex* 
poressian which smoothed her pow^rftrf 
physiognomy an hour before. She left' 
tie care of her guests to her sorr, whov 
adroit and animated in his office, broisght^ 
frequent laughter to the lips of half a 
dossen young belles clustered" towafdir 
the foot of rtie table, sometimes dis«- 
turbed the deep conv«rsatibn whiell' 
was gcdng on between Yaughan aild^ 
Qatherne, disconcerted even MlurtWl^^ 
acidity j and , what was more to' the pot- 
p#se, completely covered a lorig lesson 
which Mrs. Courtney was pouring fnto 
tbe ear of a young and opulent Bkronef, - 
Oft the advantage of early mafrimonyv 

T&e Bbronethad^danee#itH[tB JHylfti atf 
a JMite a ftw evenings before, antf Bacf ^ 
beaa sa energetic in his admlratfon^ 
tttiit diera VMis no alte? native but of mh * 
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eliourtibey'd taking him in; The dtat^l^ 
iliatron diose the latter, and when f^ 
hail developed het opiBioiis at sufticieiM 
length, she looked round for the be^ 
irlfi[ihing Julia to take the chair in her 
abficmee for a momenta — a moment which 
Was to be fraught with the Bhronet% 
mt>tiyity foi life. 

' But hi9 time was not yet come. Julkt 
t«ias not at the table. O^ fuMher itsKjairy, 
ah^ was not in' her ehasttber ? sh^e- was iMt 
even in (^ bouse. A suMeh suBi^icioii^ 
Ibnnfitabte to aU' her pmspetta, flashed 
Hitougti' h«r mother?^ miiidr; TlnieM wfi^ 
^Mttfifidion al the .tabl« ; th^^ wan |u> 
tMi! cbflftifiiion iti^ the si^motr biA. 
'l^ mtttler gire w tmw setioiir atUL 4 
'4mIof'Mnipoiii»y flribcmal wa0 fonifd 
dp 4»e gtt€(a», tint rttoHkefTf and sotf^ and 
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daughters; and the whole domestic trib^ 
l)^ied in the ceremony were put in 
a state of inquisition. The only fact 
ascertainable by the Court was, that 
Miss Julia had not returned to the house. 
A reluctant chambermaid was, at length, 
brot^ht forwards, who acknowledged 
that she had packed up Miss Julia'is 
ornaments and a travelling dress the 
^ight before, and that she believed she 
was gdne away, ''she supposed, like 
liady Lovemore, to be married and 
happy with the man of her liking." 
' Conjecture was now turned to thjs 
'* man of her liking.'' It struck at onee 
upon Mrs. Courtney; and she pro- 
nounced, in a voice of wrath and disap- 
pointment, the name of *' Gordon." The 
name echoed and re-echoed round the 
table. '* Gordon* what Gordon ? of the 
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Duke*s family? of the General's? of the 
Ambassador's ?" — " No,"' said Court- 
ney, bitterly ; *' a simple fortune-hunter 
and lieutenant ; with his commission in 
place of rental and pedigree.*' — " A 
beggar," sneered Martha, ",and I don't 
perceive that he Is likely to improve 
his circumstances." — " A reprobate, an 
absolute swindler ; nay, a younger 
son ;" said Mrs. Courtney, pacing the 
room in undisguised distraction. — " A 
scoundrel, and I'll shoot him for this 
day's work !'* exclaimed the Baronet. 

Vaughan had been hitherto restrained 
by Catherine's imploring eyes. But 
'his temper had its limits; and his. know- 
ledge of Gordon inflamed him against 
the taunter. He. touched him, and re- 
peated bis word — " Scoundrel." Then 
turning to the crowd, who had already 
inadd way round him, said impetuously, 

1*3 
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V I i^m^iabd an instant apoli^jr fw llMt 
ww;^, in the, name of Mt, Got- 
4ou. ' ' The dp wd stare*— tbe iB^of»l 
item tock;-—'' I here puWidyidedaift/' 
wid Vaughaq, '' that ^o o«e is entilkid 
|o fi^EL a etign^a upon tb^ cbaro^r af 
tihwl; genUemaa, M^hom 1 kaowV^ W a 
Bian of h<Hiour» of integrity, and ol fo6U 
iBg« What he «iay Imve done in the 
{uresent matter is not to be decided ^fi. 
mntil the circuinstances are knowja; 
whether he may have l^an eomp^ed 
to it by ungenerous treatmejiil; ox lod 
l^y the passion that tiie noblest minds 
bure often found irresistible/ Bii% % 
j^wiA {rfedga my own honour for ht^r; antf 
in my presenee^ at least* no man ^b^ldb 
Aim injustice witih imfmnity/' 
The circle stared in utter astomsfasnent, 
but the e£Eect of this warlike denancia- 

« 

tion was admirably pacific Courtney, 



irho bftd rt«ti£n)iii|bis seat, evid^itly 
full of indignmit eloquence^ suddenly sat 
down again without a word. The ladies 
of the family restricted themselves to 
gIftBces of 4;h« se^er^st dis}>leasure com* 
palible wi*h ladies' ejres. Vaughah 
looked round for one in whose eye« 
mtth glances would have given him 
jmin ; but«he was gone. He had no\fr 
finished all his offences; and he prepared 
to take his leave, with a determination 
ilcver to stand beneath the roof of that 
acrid and worldly household again. At 
'€he door of the apartment he slipped 
fiis card into the Baronet's hand, and 
^sternly and slowly marching down the 
istltirs, had leisure to hear the burst of 
galling laughter, that pursued him oa 
the dosing of the door. 

Me had reached the hall, which Ihe 
footmen, occupied in the family debate, 

L 4 



^4 HUSBAND HtrMTIKO. * 

had left deserted, when his meditation 
was broken by a whisper ; 

•* How silver sweet are lover s tongues by night," 

says Shakspeare ; and he might. have 
added, by morn, or noop, or dewy eve. 
Lutes and lyres, pedal harps and grand 
pianos, are notoriously dulness and 
discord to it. He turned ; and saw 
Catherine's glistening eye ; and led by 
her beckoning hand and fairy foot, he 
followed to a small apartment off the 
hall. 

What they said to each other there; 
how Catherine, applauding him for his 
defence of Gordon, adjured him to 
let the slanderer rest under the morr 
tiiication which he had already re- 
ceived; how she deplored Vaughan's 
departure, and vowed, ay, with a beat- 
ing heart, and many a tear, more pre- 



m 

cious than the pearls round hex neq]^, 
to follow him in thought through ajLl 
the changes and chances of his adven- 
ture; and how he bound himself by 
his hope of seeing those bright eyes, 
and pressing that lily hand, and hearing 
those sweet lips again, to be true ; to* 
have her image first, last, and midst, in: 
all his thoughts ; to keep his heart sealed 
up against all else ; and to feel every^ 
hour an age, until he should once more 
set his foot upon British ground, and 
live in the sunshine of her smiles ! Why 
should I tell such things, when every 
fioul that reads these pages will have 
imagined them a thousand times better 
than I could tell them, nay, has felt 
them. For who, among mortal men or 
women, has not been once in the para- 
disc of our world of dreams ? 
There was a little ornament of sap- 

L5 



phires hung by a diiua fromCatbeiwe'a 
feck, wliicb she took two ox three time» 
between her delicate fipgers iatheeouxse 
of this conversation, and lookfed at it as if 
she could have wished it conveyed away: 
by magic; yet thejre it xemaincd^ per^ 
piiexing her toucbt and perpetually fixh 
ijig her almost u];HX)n8ck)U9> eyes* 

The voices had both wnk ia4o wlugpe»r 
and from whiepera into silence^ unlesa a 
^ghaawMdtheiiw««o«unu»i90. The 
min^s of both ypQte busied with tiipugbts 
whifli wprda lU'e 9ot made to» utter;, 
tbeir looks were cast upon the gimindL. 
and they mi^^t have beeu tal^ea for tw^ 
Btatues of tender and ^oble beauty.; but 
far the movement of A^a loirer^ hand,, 
whiph geatly uuhoupd the^ nappjure 
locket from.bia lady 'a bei^led Aeck^axnd, 

fastened to ita chain a miu^Uure oi 

. ... - 

hiqiJielf. 
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This was done slowly and timidly; 
but it was done without resistance, only 
a deeper crimson glowed on Catherine's 
cheek, and when the miniature was se- 
curely fastened by its golden links, it 
was suddenly hidden^ and pressed with- 
in ^be folds of her robe ; beyond these 
sa^Bs nothing told that she waA ac- 
guaiated with the little transfer. 

Her lover stood silently gazing on her, 

as she less placed than enshrined his pic* 
ture in her bosom ; then bowed his lips 
tf> her hand, bade God bless her, and 
rushed from the mansi(Hi. Catherine, 
with an effort, walked to the door of the 
apartment, and closed it, then tottered 
back to the sofa, and, half fainting, co- 
vered the pictore with kisses and tears 
of delight and anguish indescribable. 



L« 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



*' In the midst of our societies, divided by so many pre- 
judices, the soul is in a state of continual ag-itation. 
She ceaselessly revolves within herself a thoasand 
turbulent and contradictory opinions, by which the 
members of onr ambitious and crafty circle are habi-^ 
tually endeavouring to subjugate each other/' 

St, Pierre, 



Other, but scarcely less exciting, feel- 
ings were verybusy in the drawing-room. 
The sudden scorn which had been 
■ awakened by Vaughan's unfashionable 
defence of the absent, had burst out on 
his departure with a general animation, 
vivid beyond all the rules of well-bred 
apathy, and excusable only in the case 
of ridiculing a display of honour and 
manliness in an individual equally new 
and obscure. 
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But eyen the delights of ridicule hare 
thdir close, and the next subject for the 
general eye was the mistress of the 
feast. There are some people as much 
made to sit at the he^d of tables, as 
others to wait at them ; and if chance 
sometimes puts in the chair the per- 
sonage whom nature would have^ placed 
behind it, there was no such mistake 
in Mrs. Courtney's location. If she had 
during the morn, 

" Moved, as the jewelled crovni were on her brow,** 

she lost no portion of her royalty on the 
throne of the dejeune. 

But in all her attractions, there was a 
wandering from the business of the mo- 
ment, that gradually became palpable to 
an alarming degree. She took cham- 
pagne with Jack Flatter, the moment 
after she had excused herself to a peer 



no wmsMfD Humrnnu 

«f dleMttfan; shelidlpedactfmetof the 
Imtceft at thte moment whea « geoeial 
officer bad fixed Im eye9 cm (hatt ^liea* 
mmk*9 wing which wasd estmed to efaute 
Itts ptote fot ever; a Knight of the Qm- 
le«i drank die health of the happy pa»v at 
tlM iHrfortimikte disk when a Knight 
#f the Bath was io tiie aet of pvopowi^ 
Ibe same clTiiitj. Mis. Courtney ho^ired 
aaol smiled, bother retuca was made to 
the K.C.B. Fate was aj^^aanst her to-* 
day, and a noble ministerial duke, in- 
volved in high flirtation with the lady 
of a patriotic member of Hhe House of 
Commons, was abaolotely forced to iD" 
tewuptthe most asdeivt and contintied 
of all his wiaq»er0, by a dtseoaeertiBi^ 
^nce sent diaoctfiroti tho tmootisoioii» 
Mia. Cottvtdey!: 

M was obnrioiKdnitsoaMlhiiig singular 
«aawoiiki%Hi a.spfant httfafertil so ae€i]t^ 



late AB ks dktm^tie^w. The <dkike and 
the lady siiddeiily ids6> and theli rking 
WAS foUewed by the departiive of tht^ of^ 
fended individuals ; still the mistress of 
the mansion waa iuvohred in. a deep con- 
ference with the baronet, who seemed 
bound by an umeasy spell. The topii: 
was evidently the elopement of her 
daughter, and the purpose was to per** 
suade Sir Thomas to set out in pursuit. 
To this, however, his objections, if not 
eloquent were strong*; for no argument 
applied to hia passions eould find its way 
to his understanding:. 

In. woman as in iaan, if it be not pro-^ 
fanenesa to compare the sex with their 
aaibu»l shMTBa, the idol with the wor- 
ahipper, it wiU piT>babl$^ be discovered, 
th^t d||>ositioa as efteo invigorates aa 
4eleatei a fevonute pw^oae* As the 
baronet's averaioti. t^ waate hia tkne and 
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his money in chase of the culprits grew 

• * 

more decided, Mis. Courtney's determi- 
nation to pursue and punish acquired 
strength. ' 

But she f6und the necessity of chang- 
ing her tactique. She communicated to 

r 

her guests, now reduced in number, the 
resolution to set out herself in pursuit, 
and her refusal of all companionship. 
The latter part of her resolve was no 
sooner expressed, than it produced an 
absolute tumult of entreaty to be per- 
mitted to attend her. ** The hazard of 
so long a pursuit, — the necessity for a 
friend of the family to be on the spot, — 
flie importance of compelling the plun- 
derer to give up his lovely victim by the 
most summary mode," were all urged 
with a rivalry, which showed, at least, 
that generous friendship had' not yet 
taken its flight to the stars. 
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The diflScuUy now wte, hoW to get rid 
of the numerous offers of carriages and 
attendants and the gallant masters of 
both. But the lady was firm, remoter 
interests submitted, and the stirugglers 
were at length reduced to Philip Court- 
ney and Sir Thomas Foxhall. 

The former insisted upon the service 
as his duty » the latter as his righfr. Still 
the lady repelled both, and ordered post- 
borses with the steiadiness of a Roman 
matron. At lefngth she gave way ; for 
women are loveliest when they bend ; 
and, turnitig to the baronet, pronounced 
the words, " Sir Thomas, I will not dis- 
appoint yoa.*' 

Her hearer absolutely started back in 
astonishment : he attempted to utter his 
thanks for the honour, but the *^ Amen 
stuck in his throat." — *• Your zeal, your 
friendship, your honourable delicacy, all 
have compelled me to yield. * I had at 



^cstbeeii incliMdta tefiye mjr dwigiiter's 
(dwobediemse to be its own {MiMshment; 

^e pojused, ond afiplied her liandfcnr- 
r^bief to bar byes-*-*' md j»di w ny 
.iiiilbitttwil0 imlh ui> «he nast not be 
lost to society wilbout an ethii to aave 
Jier." 

The ejivle irere toud m thdurap- 
j^xiobation, Sir TbbmM alooie ^ras d- 
ieuL The ttkement was eritical/iuid it 
^ims aot overlocdned* ^ S&r ThoiMs,^ 
«tad the lady./ offiaring faint hex luwid 
with her most confiding ak; '^IluDirenet 
less feeling for you than for myself on 
this occasion. Your generoui^ attadimeat, 
yourbonouraUe ^eniiinents^your rank in 
life, deserve the amplest return ; and my 
dai^ter tan on\y require a mom^oi of 
beri^almer reason 4o do them justks&i" 
» A servant mm entered, to say that flife 
fiafoiiet*s eqiufaye mis temif^ *^ It 



l^ikes 016^ miMla«i»" smc} die loFer» t# 

don seemed less and leas desimble; 
^^ the ihougliit; has jwt dcencned to me, 
iUMt oEt pair t^f Bo Wrslmet oifiofici wc»il4 
]bMrJ3 a tetter t^lianDe of oTcrtaking these 
faofile; or th»t Mr. Ckmrtoey-rja^b^t, 
my prepeooe ftt the instant of ^soovery 
jMght hinder tha reeonciliation, or 'po« 
mqf ao«i> make me wpopular with the 
Ittdy, the v^ery last thing I should wish 
to b«u'' 

But Mr& Courtttey, who looked t# 
the moment of recapture for makiag a 
^oene^ ia Avhieh the btftfonet was to be 
umused mt» an express doclaratioii, 
'OmM not anCer him to abandon bis prt* 
wl^e^e of eseoft; and thf owing; over her 
wedl-tiurned shouliders a stiawl, and 
)apeaking a few words of condolence t# 
lier sympaAbizing friends and disconso- 
J«ite.faa}ilyidhet)Mkth& wm of the reluct- 
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ant Sir Thomas, and sprang^ into the 
y' barouche t, which set off fall gallop for 
the north road. 

There were days when the sight of a 
postchaise and four,rushing with winged 
speed along any road in the kingdom, 
would have raised a tumult of curiosit|f 
in the whole host of innkeepers, with 
their ministrant grooms and chamber- 
maids. But the days of wonder are 
past, and nothing but' a balloon cad 
put speculation in the eyes of those li- 
censed raisers of contribution on the 
king's highway. 

The intelligence obtained by the pur- 
suers was of the - most careless and yet 
of the most perplexing order. It would 
seem as if each inn was the centre of 
communication to the empire, and that 
roads with flying equipages upon them 

radiated from it to alLjthe corners. of the 
earth ; the generation of ladies iii '* white 
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dresses," and gentlemen with " dark- 
brown eyes, bronzed completions, and 
military look/' seemed to haye suddenly 
multiplied in a most extraordinary de- 
gree ; for from each inn, one or more of 
such pairs were declared by the proper 
authorities, *' to have started in the 
course of that very morn." 

The perplexity, however, had obvi- 
ously a different effect upon the pre- 
sent travellers. Mrs. Courtney grew 
more distrait, and was even rapidly 
sinking into that neglect of appearances 
implied in losing her temper. On the 
contrary, the Baronet's good humour 
palpably grew with the confusion ; and 
when, at St, Alban's, all trace was appa^ 
rently lost, his gallantry afnl e^hila-t 
ration were raised to the highest pitch ; 
he ordered refreshments and a relay of 
horses for London, witli the tone of a 
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cemqcieror; and in the intevfa1s< ef ftf» 
dhampagne, and Mi^. Cocnrtnejr's decla- 
mationon trnduttful daughter, menacetf 
Gordon trith the most unpapdoning re- 
tiibution* 

The horses were put to, and the Ba- 
ranet was handing his irritated felfew 
tmveller down the ateps of the inn^ 
when one of the ostlerar intimated that 
he had a piece of intelfigence to com- 
nmnieafe; There never was a morc^ 
luckless service ; the conclusion, that 
it must relate to the fngi^ves, flashed- at^ 
once across }i» mind, and thiit of iOte 
lldf ; ant^, af the sam^ inkant, thaf, 
with a» oa()f, he desired €tle fellow toi 
g|# abottt ISM Business, Mrs. Courtney 
flew upon him* and by the magic 1 of « 
guinea, extracted his wliole knowledgfe; 

If irasat best Btttof doMous transitara- 
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cross road, that severely tried the spfrit 
of the horaes, and the temper of the Ba- 
ronet. At length, in a broken conntry^ 
terminated by a heath, and dotted b}f^ 
clumpg,[ and thickets of rude wood, a 
postchaise and four was seen. Mr9. 
Courtney uttered a cry of mingled 
wrath and exultation. The Baronet wasr 
silent as the grave. ** There they^are,"* 
said the lady ; " their horses are evi- 
diently unable tct dragfhem iny further. 
Ifow they have disappeared.** She 
flung down the windows, and called tor 
the postillions^ to put the horses to their 
speed. Chimps^ and thickets ffew be- 
hind; and at length dbwn a gloom]^ 
lane, covered by the remnant of ah an- 
cSent grove. Was seen the fugitive equi- 
page; cfirawn up at the dbor of a cottage^ 
' Mrs. Courtney sprang from the car-' 
jrii^, cidHng on the Bironet to follow, 
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and rushed into the house. But the 
whole expedition had been against his 
good-will^ and he judged it wiser to re- 
gulate his movements by circumstanced, 
and leave family disputes to those most 
interested in their arrangement. 
' The affair was decided without him : 
he had scarcely arranged his cravat, and 
freed his dress from the dust of its tra- 
Tel, before he vms startled from all gen- 
der occupation by a loud scream from 
the house, and the sight of a man rush'^ 
ing away through the copse behind. 

It was unquestionable, that to pursue 
this fugitive would be as useless, as it 
would now be ungallant to leave th0 to- 
dies to themselves. He bounded frout^ 
Ae carriage, and glanced into the roofti.. 
There a new wonder awaited hiiik ; fbi^ 
tinare sat Mi^. Courtney with (i counte- 
Ranee between wonder and ^etaltiou'^! 
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and opposite to her sat, in all the pathos 
of offended dignity, the fair, the proud» 
and the severe Lady Diana Prudely, 
who, with h^r Lord, had that morning 
honoured the bridal party in Harley- 
street, and had eloped from his Lord- 
ship' and the festivity with the gallant' 
Colonel Champetre of the Lancers. 

Her ladyship sat, like Niobe, all 
tears, infinitely unhappy at — being dis- 
covered ; and politely outrageous at the 
mal-^-propos intrusion of her dearest 
and most hated friend. Mrs. Courtney 
felt that she had plunged into an embar- 
ra«, and exerted all her ingenuity to 
extricate herself; but she was too &r in 
already. 

Lady Diana ranged th^ whole scale of 
aote nod uplaitidings, of excuses and 
recrimiiiations, detailed the total history 
of b^i: L^yrd's neglect^ and of hier own 

vot» I. M 
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unmitigated contempt for the workl'^ 
opinion, and absolutely forced the irapa* 
tient confidante to sit out the storm. 

Buta tumult outside at length checked 
the visitation. The voices of Colonel 
Champetre and the Baronet were heard 
in high exchange. The Colonel had re- 
turned on seeing that his pursuer was his 
old turf acquaintance, of whose chivalry 
he had already known the extent, and of 
whose intrusion: in the present af&ir, he, 
of course, spoke in very warlike termi* 

It was in vain that the Baronet protested 
his most profound ignorance of the mat- 
ter in question, his parti<mlar regard for 
tile Colonel, and the inviolable ^eeir 
ing which would prevent him, as a man 
of honour, Irom inteffering with Miy 
other man of honour, in caning off hia« 
neighbour's wife. 
Ab the BarMet grew more pMific^tbt 
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Cdtonel gprew more sanguinary, called 
for his pistols, and vowed the offender's 
extermination, in a voice ** deeper and 
deeper $till,'* as the reluctant antago* 
nist alternately retreated and made bat- 
tle, argued, and approached the door. 
The tale of anguish and agonies within, 
now gave way to the recriminations 
without ; when the door was suddenly 
flung open, and Mrs. Courtney, wearied 
with the scene, and too haughty to 
counteBance hypocrisy, without a pro- 
fitable end, desired the Colonel to put a 
stop to the dispute, and the Baronet to 
attend her to the carriage. 

Woman is a formidable animal, whe- 
tUter as a war-maker or a peace-maker, 
«iw! the dispute instantly fell to the 
gteund liefore the stern glance and sar- 
castic smile of the lady. The Colonel's 
gallantry, *• of course, could not resist a 

M 2 
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41ddy^s Command; for tk^re^waacaa easjr 
^bm gltthering on Mrs Gourtuey'a lip» 
l^hich betrayed so keen a knowledge of 
certain portions of his military career^ 
'that he felt resistance Height be the 
means of refreshing his memory, on 
inatters, which he was extremely dis- 
closed to confine to as small a circle as 
%possible. He saw the rod, and kissed it 
With due humility. On the other bond* 
tiie Baronet was glad to, get out of the 
iscrape on ahy simple terops^ and thanked 
his protecting genius froin the bottom 
"^ of whatever soul he had. 

Lady Diana, too deeply busied with 

her own interesting situation to thiqk of 

the world but as well lost for lo¥e, had 

ilung herseK on the sofa in: the qi^st 

''touching attitude that could occsui: to ber 

*on so short a preparation^ andlay I^A )a 

' Cleopatre mpmiw^l^ci ;" ebr ftiil whit#»arm 
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beioft over the scroll of the couch; her 
hfifidsotne cheek reposing on her fujl) 
white arm ; a rich ringlet, black as the 
raven's wing, falling over her finely- 
rtfanded and half-exposed bosom ; and a 
scarlet gold embroidered shawl, of mea- 
sateless breadth, folded and wreathed* 
round her Sultana figure, in all the lines' 
of beauty. 

' Her Ladyship was heart-broken, dy- 
irtg, dead! The Colonel flew over to^ 
her, flung himself on his knee beside 
the sofa, adjured her to live for him, 
swore constancy imperishable, and was 
rewarded, nay, more than rewarded,, by 
a rfeviving smile. 

A few explanatory words cleared uj> 

the general error. The customary con- 

'fUislibn at a fashionable bridal had sag- 

' gested itself to the parties, as offering a 

h«|^ji cover for flight. To the^ Coloqei'Ji 

M S 
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boundless astonisbment the same eiff* 
cumstance seemed to have plrompted the 
same conclusion in others ; and he bad 
•seen, but the moment before his tfaaft- 
fer of Lady Diana from the equipage of 
her abjured lord to that of her adoring 
lover, a youthful pBir, one of whom he 
knew to be Gordon, executing an ex- 
actly similar manoeuvre. 

Another moment, however, had sepa- 
rated the fugitive equipages; the Cc^ 
lonel's flying to the North, the sidb- 
altern's flying to the South. All pur* 
suit must now be hopeless : they were, 
by this time, far as the poles asunder; 
and the wisest thing fer his most valued 
and admired friend, Mrs. Courtney, to 
do, was to return to London, and leave 
those absurd young persons, who had 
made up their minds to abandon the 
advantages of her countenance and pM- 
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tQCtion, to ei>joy the benefit of theii: 
folly. 

Mrs. Courtney wavered ; vexation at 
being bdfQed, contempt for the speaker's 
opinion, and resentment against the run- 
aways, held her in suspense ; she walked 
impetuously backwards and forwards iu 
the fragment of a flower-bed that deco- 
rated the front of the cottage , while the 
group kept clear of her, in somewhat of 
tbat awe with which we look upon a 
royal tiger ranging his cage. 

But the day had already made visible 
progress, and further meditation must 
have led her journey into the night, or 
left her to obtrude for a lodging on the 
rather dubious good- will of the Colonel 
and his fair protegee. 

In this period of suspense, the Baronet 
assumed a courage worthy of the crisis, 
aad ventured to propose her return. But 

M 4 
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aiihiU blast whistling through thcscnib^ 
ibed hawthorns and meagre shfalibery 
round the Eerme Ornee, and a sudden 
gathering of the clouds that gave signal 
of a rude night, had more effect than his 
eloquence; and Mrs. Courtney, without 
a reply, stepped into the carriage, 
waved her hand to the cottage pair, 
fiercely pronounced the word ** home" 
to the postillions ; and flinging herself 
back on the seat, with her handkerchief 
thrown over a face burning with indig* 
nation, was, with her silent companion, 
conveyed at full speed over common^ 
through village, and by brake and 
bushy dell, towards London. 

The prognostics of the lowering skies j 
tlje only promises never broken in Eng^ 
land, became rapidly fulfilled. Wild, 
bursts of. rain drenched the laced live- 
ries ; whirls of wind filling the vista wilb* 
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felling leaves^ flung tlie light carrii^ 
from side to side ; thunder began to 
growl, and now and then a livid flash 
shot across the twilight, and shewed 
some drenched peasant hiding under a 
tree, or some startled traveller, bent to» 
his horse's neck, and muffled to the^ 
eyes, rushing by. 

The night fell at once ; the carriage- 
still swept along, to the growing alarm^ 
of the Baronet ; but the lady, who had 
yet uttered no syllable, seemed deter- 
mined to keep her resolution of silence. 
The flash of a gaslight at length showed /, 
that they had reached the environs of 

« 

London, and at the same moment showed 
a man mounting his horse at the door of 
the inn, over which a lamp displayed 
the istately sign of the Green Dragon. 

The lady and her companion exclaimed 
together ** Gordon !" The postillions 

M 5 
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were ordered to draw up; but the horse- 
man had already gone at full gallop kite 
the darkness, and the innkeeper could 
tell no more of him, than that he seemed 
in remarkable haste, and by no meaoa 
in the most easy temper ; that his horse 
was a first-rate roadster ; that he had 
made out the shape of a pistol under b}& 
mirtout ; and that on the whole he thought 
him as like a highwayman as any oi the 
profession that he had seen for a long 
while. 

To Mrs. Courtney's further and ei^g^ 
interrogatories, Bohi&ee, in his pru- 
dence, declined miaking any ¥ery dis- 
tinct answer. He did not make it his 
business to inquire much into the busi- 
ness of his guests — he liked to have as 

little as he could to do with the law^ 
yers, who were always taking adrab- 
tage of a man's word; and, in shorty he 
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acUed^ with a laugh at the point, he did 
not relish having much to do with any 
Jbar, but the bar of the Green Dragon. 

The examination of this unwilling wit* 
ness was therefore dropped ; fresh 
horses were put to ; for Boniface, tardy 
as he was to answer interrogatories, had 
already contrived to convince the postil- 
lions, by a species of argument under- 
stood up to the very foot of the throne, 
that fresh horses were indispensable; 
and the bowing landlord closed the door; 
assuring the travellers, that the horse- 
patrol had cleared the road. 

The carriage began once more to dasjh 
along through wind and rain, the nucleus 
of a whirl of mud and water ; lamps gra- 
dually thickened on the eye; the sky 
gradually assumed more and more the 
dingy red of a distant conflagration; 
trim houses, with twinkling tapers, 
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shining through the jalousies and anr* 
tains of bedchambers, gradually formed 
a more unbroken line along the road» 
till at length the pavement rattled under 
the wheels, and they were in London. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Sorrow breaks seasong and reposing hours, ^ 

Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide night. * . 

Shakspeare. 

Vaughan remained at home during the 
rest of this anxious day, engaged in the 
bustle of preparisition for leaving town. 
His open defiance of the Baronet might 
be supposed likely to be productive of 
consequences; and his mind wandered 
among his acquaintances to find what is 
politely called a friend, or, in other 
words, a gentleman who would stand by 
and see him kill or be killed in the 
most approved manner. 

The difficulty of having a friend at 
command is one of the old experiences 



854 wofBAfin n^HMiiukk 

of life, and our lover and combatant 
examined his whole catalogue with<mt 
success. Bond-street became a desert 
to him ; and the round world showed 
him no face worthy of the emergency. 

Gordon would hare been the man, but 
for the double reason, that the quarrel 
touched himself, and that )f he had been 
as friendly as Pylades, he had now 
more interesting affiiirs on his hands. 
Courtney was out of the question, as 
already the cham^n of the enemy. 
M ordaout was bold, good-natured, and 
iwilUng to serve any man in aay w^ty; 
but the. matter, in Mordaunt's hands, 
would be in the hands of half the town 
at once ; and besidest he was gone on 
the wings of the windy and would be 
now as difficult to cateh« 

In the meantime, no cartel had arrived 
from the Baronet ; and ignorant of the 



dfcttmstdiioes whidk hmd occupied the 
dievalier of Mrs. Courttiey^, he formed 
his determi&fttion for the next day, and 
opening his. desk, wrote letters to the 
few persons who» on the &ce of the 
earth, felt interested dJbowt him — his 
«Bcle, his mother, and his mistress. 

The material of all was alike ; coanly 
determination of vigoiv in his new puif- 
suit; natural r^rets for the necessity of 
parting ; and prayers and hopes for the 
tine when, difficulties overcome, and 
mountains and seas repelling him j\q 
mote, h6 shoald return to lighten all 
their anxieties, and be hap^y without 
lear of change. 

The letter to his mooter contained hU 
wish that she should take Miss GreriUe 
under her roof, as oii^ who might yet be 
entitled to share such hospitality as he 
could give* 



^6. mJSBANip HUNTING* 

' l!*he letter to Catherine contained an 
intimation of this request, and a picture 
of the mildness, generosity, and dig- 
nity of her whom she was henceforward 
to look upon as a .mother. 

The night had now adiranced ; but he 
felt no inclination to sleep. He walked 
to the window, and gazed upon the 
starSi which shone in their glory ; he 
paced the room in deep and yet wander- 
ing meditations; he again took up his 
book, a popular volume ; but the vivid- 
ness of knightly adventure, and the 
magnificence of barouial castles, had 
palled upon his nervous and excited 
spirit. He took up his pen, and his 
thoughts insensibly strayed into verse. 
Catherine's parting present lay upon 
his table, and was his Muse :-^ 
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THR RBMEMBRANCE. 



Came to my heart, thou pledge of love ! 
And while with life its pulses moye. 
In ahsence, peril, fifu: or near. 
Come to my heart, and rest thee there! 

My days of youth are gone and past. 
My maniiood's h9ar is overcast i 
My lat«r destiny may have 
A wanderer*8 life, a Btranger*s grave ; 
But whether eyes ctf'love shall weep ' 
Where thy pale master^s relics sleep ; 
Or whether on the wave or plain. 
This hosom shall forget its pain ; 
Yet where I rove, or where 1 fall. 
To me thou shalt he all in all. 

Come to my heart I When thou art nigh. 

The parting hoar i»on mine eye ; 

I see the chesnut ringlets rolled 

Round the bright forehead's Grecian mould ; 

The ruby lip, the penciled brow. 

The cheek's delicious April glow. 

The smile, a sweet and sunny beam 

Upod life's melancholy stream ; 

The glance of seuJ, pare, splendid^ high-* 

Till all the vision wanders by. 

Like angels to their brighter sphere; 

And leaves me lone and darkling here ! 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



And banished I am if but from thee. 

Go, speak not to me ; even now be gone. 

Oh, go not yet ; even thus twa friends condemned. 

Embrace and kiss, and take ten tkoasaad teaves* 

Lother a Imadveil tanM t» p«rt tha» die; 

Yet now farewdl, and feseweU life witb tibet . 



Vaughan rose from a succession of ha- 
rassing dreams — ^he had strayed through 
interminable forests, and hung oyer pre- 
cipices unfathomable ; had swept along 
the ocean » and had toiled over the de- 
sert ; had seen shapes of beanty that all 
wore the face of his fair mistress, and 
had seen them ws^ted away on sudden 
storms. 

When he awoke, the hour was late ; 
and the noises of the world were thick 



and busy about him. StiU no iiiti** 
maiion from the- Baronet had arrived ; 
and the young soldier, already keen t^ 
a sense of the '^' world's dread laugh/' 
found himself uader the necessity of 
making his tardy advers^ury feel the 
hazard of provoking a quarrel. Be al 
length recollected an acquaintance^ with 
whom he had had to transact some bu* 
siness, on his first plunging iato that sea 
of troubles and pleasures, the capital; 
This gentleman^ a retbed officer, liv^ed 
in Hertfordshire ; and Vaughan set out 
isr one of the stagei^ to cbmrntinicate faiar 
^ole burning spirit to the Veteran. 

Major Brandreth's cottage was per* 
fectly known to every official about the 
eoach ; and on Vaughan's reaching the 
«oss-road that led to it, he^ set forward 
on foot, deeply furnished with dirce^ 
tions how to pass the by-paths and de- 
files of this bosky dell :^ but his tfcougfats 



S60 HtrSfiAND HUNTING. 

» 

'were busied about other things ' than 
land-marks, and he was soon involved in 
remediless perplexity. ^ 

The hawthorn hedge that was to lead 
him along within sight of the very Tarm> 
seemed to have been erased from the 
fair face of nature ; and the finger-posts, 
turnstiles, and all ather customary aids 
of bewildered humanity, seemed to have 
shifted their places, or to have been 
whirled away by malice prepense. 
' He, at last, found himself at the en- 
trance of a grove, which prdmiis^d sofne 
approach to better things. He paused 
far a direction, with only the result of 
convincing himself, at once, that the 
evening wbs rapidly coming on, aitd 
that he had completely lost his waj^. '' 
-6 ''No cdttage rose in ^e di^stance ivitti 
iii ^hite^washed walls and noisy Chil- 
*<difen '^«^ wki biiii td 'in^iiy ^, ' nb^^Hft- 
ifWiiaig^iMytliakeY^ >wilA^nkis(CM^^WiWy 



flushed by the day's labour and thi^ 
evening's excess, crossed his p^ith to 
puzzle him with the easy joke anjl 
rich patois of the sister isle ; no milkr 
maid, smit witli sudden love for the hay* 
maker, leaned upon gate or stile, be- 
guiling the countless moments of his 
coming, by singing some rustic canzo- 
net, or picking up poppies that vied ia 
scarkt with her own cheeks, yet could 
give no " sweet oblivious antidote" to 
her perturbed soul ; no ancient beggar 
sauntered along the path, counting the 
gains of to-day^ and resting on chance 
and a cunning tongue for the products 
of to-morrow; not even a dog barked: 
.all nature seemed to have conspired to 
leave him to himself; and» with a deter- 
mination worthy of one whose life^was 
to be adventure, he plunged into the 
little obscure and tangled ^paAh that 
,WDUiid awiiy «iind<er the^umbsage^of oak. 
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ptne,^ Mid elm, spreading like ingiit 
above. 

Twenty miles from London is not 
the natucd location for a wilderness^ 
nor is . it likely that Yaughan would 

hate been irrecoverably lost; yet he 
might have been compelled to make 
his. choice between the shelter of a tree 
and the open sky for his couch, bat for 
a sudden light that flashed from what 
ke IJiought the centre of a gypsey's, ban- 
4it% or smuggler's cave; then, the bo- 
aom of an impenetrable diicket ; then, 
and finaUy, the door of a cottage. 

Here was hope, bat the path was stitt 
a problem ; and. be had sqarcely solred 
kg and knocked at the door, when he 
heaid a voice wkhin ordering it to be 
banred ; aad an old domestic infotmed 
hiia,iroina«ortof loop-hole above, (bat 
ihere yvna not a living soul in the hottse. 
. ThisjBteUigeneeliQwercariailiiatedM 
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atmagly ai^nst his personal convictions, 
Ihat he knocked again ; and loudly re^ 
peated his entreaty for information of 
the load. A con^uitatiion was evidently 
hdid within ; and he heard a voiee, the 
tones of which strode him, desiring that 
" <lie gentleman should be put on his 
#ay." 

The door was now abont to be 
opened ; bar and bolt were grad^aally 
gmog groimd, when be felt hioiself sud- 
denly seized by a xnaafi who had just 
flprmg f2i6 hedge, and who demanded . 
his Imsi&ess in a tone of high aiithority. 
Vaiighan turned ixmnd, and was pre* 
paribg to mdie ^toree reaaistaiice, wbea 
a lamp just broiight to the door threw * 
Ms j^e^^n both fiices, and they at loace 
tunMOuaeed, ''Vaughanj'' ""iionAanr^ 

The story, was ik>w ckaac <jkirdon« 
ittS^Md oi AsiV^gmiib his bsidb to the 
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Nortli^ where pursuit would natucaily 
have turned* had nestled her here ia 
a cottage belonging to a fashionable 
friend. The marriage, which bad beeix 
by banns* in a remote church* had been 
solemnized a week before; and the day 
of Lady Lovemore's wedding had of- 
fered the opportunity which they had 
sought on every day of the seven pre- 
ceding. The appearance of a man 
summoning the house to slirreuder* na- 
turally filled the mind of the young 
husband* who* at that moment* had rode 
up the path oh his return from London* 
with fear of discovery ; and Gordon 
would have, at that moment* defied an 
army. * 

The violence was now altogether of 
another character* His fnehd was forced 
into, the house. Julia* biushinf and 
beaivti&d* came fbrwaidd tp welcome htm 
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i»hh' iMflgled Wonder dnd hospitality; 
Supper was ordered; a bed put in re*' 
(}Uisiiion for the unexpected guest ; and 
While the m'aster of the mansion with- 
drew to get rid of his boots, and the 
other incumbrances of travel, Vaughan 
and his pretty cousin, prettier than 
er^, were left alone to tell the history 
of all that had happened in the world of 
thcfir relatives. * 

Those who take a cottage by its name' 
would have found themselves surprised* 
by the arraingements of the little saloon' 
in which Hhe conversation was pursued. ' 
The mafitel-piece, of Parian marble, siir-^ 
mduiiffed with the ormolu and alabaster' 
pendule ; the carpet into which the fdoT 
sfttik; ste^ if into a bfed of roses; the cabi- 
n^'iilBsatqued with marble and - gfeiiis' 
of i^e#y Vlfltt antftailtie ; the Greek Softrf 
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1iookcase>^ witb its cttitai«sf4iavm bftdr 
t^y Hie haiids of Mus/^ and Gfaca^ and 
filled, with morocco ranges of pc^ftfat^ 
Italian^ Ft ench, aad E^Qglish podarjri tbe? 
classic bust ; the purple silk window 4v^ 
perieSy all seemed to belong to s(Hae^ 
f preiga boudoir. Still it was a cottage, 
and there are five hundred as rich and 
rccherches to be found in the possession 
of men, whose fathers were content 
with six days of darkness, dingiii^s, 
and suffocation in the courts and laneS' 
of London, to be cheered for one by: 
open ' sunshine, Sunday dust, aad the; 
sight of the stage-eoaches. 

Julia's story was single* She had 
:9ot been a favourite of « her mother; 
with' whom she had, ' from time; to^ tjiikiet 
ventured to differ in opiBion on * Hbe; 
pride,/ pompy ai^ cireumsti^a^ of gilOA 
iieu£ii3ttitriniony^ A9ucces»ioB of avoroC 
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Inge iortane and ircegalar lives, equally 
noftorious^had been speculated upon by 
the industrious parent, and unoeremo* 
niously discountenanced by the im- 
pravident daughter. This prodtt<^ 
recrimination and irritability of the 
usual family kinds, and Julia's life grew 
sujficiently trying for her spirits. She 
rapidly &ded, and a physiciiui pro- 
nounced sentence of exile on her, to 
the fresh air and quiet household of aa 
old relative at some distance from town» 
There, and she told this part of her 
story with a bended head, and some- 
thing between tenderness and jest, she 
had accidentally met with Gordon, who 
had thought proper, not having, asMsdic^ 
said', the fear of Mrs. Courtney, before 
hia ey^Sf to piopdse that she shduld 
tdke- the desperate tefaanees of tlie>wo]id 
widii hhn«4 Gdrrioft wterflDthiai^ on: 

n2 
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worse ^tban nothing, a younger son, and 
a subaltern in a marching regiment. 

VoUa tout: 

She was reluctant, and jtold him that 
he must be undone; he was intract- 
able, and said, that as he must in 
one way or another, he should prefer be- 
ing undone in his own way^ " In short," 
said Julia, laughing, " my dear cousin, 
it is my advice to all prudent, hawking 
mothers, not to send their daughters to 
fresh air and kind old grand-aunts. 
Country walks, thatched cottages, soli- 
tude, and subalterns, will be before their 
ey<es; and aft«r those. Baronets and 
Peers, in ball-rooms and conversaziones, 
wUlbe* found extremely ineffectual re- 
storatives to common rationality. 

"A few months of xjountry discipline 
had returned me to Harley Street, with 
the look of ^health ; and Ihen my per^ 
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seditions recommenced with teiifold 
activity. Two or three worthless old 

■men, who, I suppose, could getuo- 
i)ody else to have them, honoured me 

' with their applications, duly for\tarded 
through the channel of matrimonial di- 
plomacy, my mother. I had how an 
additional reason, and I refused with 
additional decisiveness. Gordon was, 
on the other hand, perpetually talking 

• despair, and looking despair, till I al- 
most began to think that the' man was 
serious, and that his telling me I should 
have a life to answer for might turn 

♦out a simple truth. Marriage, which 
has, I suppose, put many a wise man oiit 
of the world, he was wise enough to 

•imagine, was the only mode to keep a 

•foolish one in it. A private marriage 
was his courageous proposal ; for he well 
knew that Mrs. Courtney would have 

N3 



i{father» like Shylock^ seen her Je»sifia 
/ iheused. at her r foot/ than seen her 
(he wife of any living' personage with-; 
<4Mit a title and ten thousand a-year. 

'' At last the .ovisis came* Ayenerable 
• Duke» eminent for a long career of vice 
and Yileness, had been seen exerting 
the last energies of his opera-glass in 
paying his distant devoirs to my charms. 
' I was suddenly closeted in a high fa- 
mily council upon his proposals. I was 
^ there told* that nothing but madness 
.could hesitate a moment at his Grace's 
most magnificent and honourable offer ; 
that I now had in my hands the exalta- 
tion of my family, a splendid establish- 
ment for mys^, place and provision for 
evrery sool that bore our name, and the 
most sublime opportunity of exciting 
the general rivalry, envy, adm^iration, 
Mid vexation of the whole &shionable 
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rworld, I listened, was unconrinced, and 
next morning walked ont, met Gordon, 
*and was married." 

Vaughan's tale in return was com- 
posed of such matters as are already 

• known to the reader ; and it was soon 
interrupted by the return of Oordon, 

-who announced supper, and led the 
way to it in another apartment de- 
corated still more opulently than the 
9ol(m. The little meal was served with 
elegance, and enlivened by the happy 

' animation of Julia and the manly good- 
humour of her husband. Vaughan*g 
sadness of spirit insensibly gave way to 
the simple joy of the scene ; and per- 
haps even the thoughts of the woman 

'he loved, and of the distant period when 
^ ' he might hope to realize Buch an hout, 

* that now and then sitole over him, gave 

ir4 
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, a deeper and more delicious oolpuring 
to his enjoyment. 

On Julia's retiring, he commenced his 
explanation of the adventure that had 
brought him to disturb the lovers, and 
renewed his inquiries for the uudis* 
coverable Major. 

Gordon laughed. " Think no more of 
^ Majors, my dear fellow," said he ; ** I can 
tell your whole story by instinct ; or, if 
not, by the first authority, my own, of 
course. I heard of your generous de- 
fence of me, and of the insolence of 
that coxcomb Baronet, before I was an 
hour here, from a friend who had re- 
mained at Mrs. Courtney *s dSjeunSy to 
set pursuit upon a wrong track, if pur- 
suit shuld be made. He was the owner 
of this cottage, which he is rich and 

• » - 

fantastic enough to have turned in^ a 
fairy palace, as you see. More know- 
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ing in. the art and mystery of elope- 
ment than myself, I have been* in- 
debted to him, not merely for a lodging, 
but for the idea of leaving .the Gretna " 
road behind, and hiding in this unisi^s- 
pected spot, until some newer atrocity 
shall occur to make ours be forgotten. 

" My friend was loud in praise of 
^our interposition, add as he seemed to 
think that something personal liiight re- 
sult, you will forgive me, Vaughan, for 
my conceiving it essential that I should 
take the affair into my own hands. I left 
Julia on some excuse, returned to town> 
and sent a demand to Foxhall for an 
apology. I . then ascertained that he 
had left town for the North full speed, 
with Mrs. Courtney for his companion ; 
and the talkers were divided in the idea 
whether he was to be honoured with 
the hand of the detected daughter or 

N5 
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Afi lovingv siodies. iftete ^ta no triflim 
«B6MMmi were soon depeiidiiii^, and tfae 
C^Misfrereiisi hi§h amusement upon the 
aafefect; I had taken it for guanted, 
%itthe point wonld not be^tsettled mik- 
in a week» and was returning* from town^ 
wben I $aw, in a passing carriage, ^e 
Baronet and the lady returning. ' it was 
Iben too late to iio^errapt them, and! 
franked my way. But this morning I 
was again in London, bad a sulky an- 
swer from the Baronet, who was un- 
luckily soured by^the ridicule thrown 
upon hk expedition, and was, of "course, 
forced to go through the regular stops 
of the affair." 

Vaughan started from his seat. '^ Is 
)t possible? What will be thought of 
me, but that I have evaded — Gordon, 
1 cannot forgive you P he exclaimed. 
•— " Yes," said his host, ** you mnst; for 
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l^omnot nowaflbrd <to 'tose aiiy*6f toy 
IHen^. 'T<m ean «6rre me utill. Aa 
td 'yoitT dhftvactet, it^ stands ^lear in Ufa 
e^iokm of eyety lafmi of honour. The 
Baronet was unwise enough to resist all 
ap/^iicaiion to his sense df juetix^e ; so hi[s 
less .acute senses ^were necessarily ap 
piealed to ; and, in consequent, he had 
carried ^-a bullet in his left shoulder 
down to Yorict^hire ; and will,* it is* to be 
presumed,^be more cautions of Ms elo^ 
quente for some time to come/* 

The namttiire^-lHywever the safety of 
his friend niight have gratilSed the lii^t-' 
toiler, did not satisfy his scraples. Hffit 
brow daikened; and: be rose to-WillH 
dravr. -Gordon caught his'^^band; and 
with a look suddenly chang'ed from its 
l%ht nnd diee#ful expression, said^ 
*Mfo« ftmst not be offended with my 
anticipating you; or if you are, yott 

N6 
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jpdwt forgive me on the groiindi of hw? 
Ing troubles enough to bear without the 
loss of your esteem. I have a service 
for you.'' He spok^ in a suppressed 
tone. ^* Julia may yet want the kind* 
pess of a man of honour, and a relative.^ 
X had heard some days ago^ that my re* 
giment was likely to be ordered to the 

Peninsula, This was one cause of the 

» * ' ' ' 

precipitation of my marriage. To-4ay> 
when in town, I received the order to 
join. It is at Portsmouth ; and in a few 
few days I must leave this spot" 

He paced the room. ''Howl shall break 
the news to Julia ! under heaven I dp»'t 
kuQw. Her sensibility ; her sepan^tiQn 
from her family ; her unprovided* unprp-p 
tected state ! Madman that I was, not 
to have left her to the shelter even of 
her mother's roof, in confidence pf my 
truth and regard!" 



He clasped his hfmds together,' iMa4 
irtood in a deep and bitter anxiety, whUb 
his friend felt too r^al and too sacred 
for idle consolation. Both were silent 
for awhile. At length Yaughan, with 
dijfficulty, turned the topic to his own 
destination, and demanded the young 
soldier's advice upon his project of vo- 
lunteering into the arany. Gordon^s 
generous spirit forgot his own sorrows 
in the perplexities of his friend ; and 
before they parted for the night, they 
had both grown .calm^ had discussed 
their mutual px^sj^cts, and had pledged 
themselves to manly and mutual ser- 
vices. 



CHAPTER XVn. 



Come, sit by me/Amanffais, — ^her6 are woods 

ikwenog tlM'forkyxaakd tiBi&-l>riteii'iii98» 

Like golden canopies, beneath whose leaves 

Weme'Hke sliephei^dB. iiard^byis a^&t 

That runs with living: crystal* at wJudsb brim 

^ We*ll cool our fips i* the summer-noon, or sleep 

' .To;ltS' tweet mmvmmg ai»ic,iyr«at eve 

Reckon the living diamonds that tha stars 

Wake on its Bquid purple^ 

' Phineas fFehb* 



The iMim mas fresh )aad tidb* */ittifd Ike 
breese, secxited witii tbe bceisufii of ria 
ttemaand.buds^Aiid Uhioms, jcam^mmo^ 
ingly through the open casement M 
Vaughan's chamber. He rose» and saw 
before him all the loveliness of the true 
English landscape : the rich valley be- 
neath, with a stream that Bowed lilce sil- 
ver in the morning light ; the hill^ one 
bright sheet of verdure, studded with 
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imri^e^peesi aiid.oioinwd'with II JoMife; 

He ^mndQced iskrihe. gardm,^ Mihkik 
the taste and luiuArjrof itsisiMter luul 
filled with a profusion of the rarest 
flowers: it was extensive, and a multi* 
tude of paths covered with velvet turf, led 
each to some poiat.of landscape beauty, 
or some object of gnuftful art, statue, or 
yase, or fountain, almost hidden in their 
festoons of vine and rose. 

' One of those pa<^, the most ^devioi^ 
and the darkest, guided him under ^ 
perpetual canopy of* fragrant and weep- 
ing blossoms to what seemed an ancient 
shrine, of the whitest marble. Under 
its roof, wrought witfi the whole rich 
and delicate tracery of Gbthie sculpture, 
stood upon a low tonkb a bust^ that struck 
Vaughan aa of exquisite beauty. It was 
ef a female ; and from the oval counte- 



oaiicci, the lon^ and veiling eydmhf wad 
jtlnemiiigled expresiaiaDof noble thoo^t 
and deep sensibility, appeared Spanish 
ox Italian. . The inscription was from a 
love poem of Moratin. 

Nunca de ti me acuerdo. 

Duena querida I 

Porque aquel que se acuerda* 

Snpone olvido. 

Y yo en mi meiite 

Tengo la imagen tuya , 

Slempre presentet 

Gordon found him still absorbed in 
the contemplation of this fine memorial, 
and trying to catch its beauty with his 
pencil. But Xo his inquiries into its 
history, he could obtain no other an*- 
£wer, than that the owner of the cottage 
had lived long abroad, and had been 
engaged in some unhappy aflairs, which 
drove him first from the Continent^ and 
then almost from any willing intercourse 
with society eveu at home. That ^ he 
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« 

. wa$ genetous, noble-minded, and semi- 

; tive in his early years ; but had from 
di9appointment grown fantastic, capri- 

. cious, and contemptuous of mankind. 
*VTo me," said Gordon, " he has been 

. unremittingly friendly ; and I, believe I 

. am now almost the only one of. his ear- 
lier host of friends whom he does not 

. shun and scorn. But he preserves his 
secrets; with the strange and rigid de- 

. light of one fond of suffering ; and no- 
thing but the necessity of the moment 
could, I am persuaded, have induced 
him to allow of an intrusion within his 
walls. ,But come, Julia waits for our 
return, jand pines to shew her dexterity 
in presiding at a country breakfast- 
table." 

4 

They returned ; and the hours flew ra- 
pidly on> till Vaughan rose to take his 
leave. Julia, softened by recollection, 
.8)ied many a gentle tfifa whil@ she 
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charged hira vnih messages' to her sis- 
ters, and a long and supplicating letter 
to her mother. Gordon accompaniefd 

•his friend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered him 
in the twilight of the eTCtting before, 
but which in the brighter ^ay looked 
all picturesque and florid beauty. They 

' reached the high road, the horn of the 
stage echoed at a distance, the stage 
itself at length appeared, tottering on 
the ridge of the hill that seemed to 
shut out this pastoral vaflley from the 
world : it came on, sliding down the 

' narrow descent, sometimes lost among 
the bordering elms, sometimes starting 

• up from the hollow <>f the declivity, ffll 
it reached the foot of the rising ground 
tm which they stood, and • began slowly 

' toiling upwards with its^huge atfd waver- 

< f ng fHle df pafiBei^f'ers and' baggage. 
^Thwe was ^4r ^conrers^. 



> GoBdoil hadialraady^ explnned hU news 
for Juiia in Uisa^eaceirom fii^laikl; 
• vand Vaugfaan had fervently pledg^ 
iilmself to esteem and serve her as hia 
: Bister. Their parting words were dic-^ 
toted by the same strong impulse, aOd 
Tvere alike: "if I faU, remember- Ju- 
lia.'* — " If I fall, iraoiembBr Cadierine;" 
They pressed each mbei's faauda, and 
parted. 

Next morning, Vaughan was on his 
way to Poitsmooth. He l^ London 
without regret, or with but one regret; 
and prepared for the new life idiat lay 
before him with the vividness and ti- 
-gour of his nature. The humble rank 
in which he was about to eiKer on bis 
ttfcssion almost operated as a stimu- 
|to his spirit, and he made many se- 
peterminations that, let hisn^ 
ft it might, he woaM make it-en- 
> honour. 
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* • 

charged him mth messages' to her sis- 
ters, anxl a long and supplicating letter 
to her mother. Gordon accompanie!d 
his friend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered hiin 

■ in the twilight of the evening before, 

• but ^ which in the brighter day loofc^ 
all picturesque and florid beauty. They 

' reached the high road, the horn of the 
stage echoed at a distance, the stage 
itself at length appeared, tottering on 

' the ridge of the hill that seemed to 
shut out this pastoral valley from the 
world : it came on, sliding down the 
narrow descent, sometimes lost among 
the bordering elms, sometimes starting 
tip from the hollow *f the declivity, ^I 
it reached the foot of the rising ground 
tm which ihcy stood, and ' began slowly 
toiling upwards with Hs^huge atfd waver- 

« teg pile ^f passeiigers an* baggage. 
Thwe was «ow no^Hme filt'^convers^. 



Gofidoii ludialraa^ expluned £i$ views 
for: luiia ia his absence irom Ehigland ; 
.and Vaugfaan had fervently pledged 
Jiimsdf to estejem and aerve her as his 
aisten Their parting wards vrere dic-^ 
iated by the same strong impulse^ aitd 
were alike: ^*if I falj, remember - Ju* 
lia/?~« If I fall, remember Catherine.*' 
They pressed each othei^s hauda^ and 
parted. 

Next morning, Vaughan was on his 
way to Portsmouth. He Irft London 
without regret, or with but one regret; 
and prepared for the new life liiat la^ 
before him with the vividness and vi- 
gour of his nature. The humble rank 
in which he was about to enter on his 

profession almost operated as a stimu- 
lant to his spirit, and he made many se- 
cret determinations that, let his rank 
be what it night, he would make it- en- 
titled ^ honour. 
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charged hira mth messages' to her sis- 
ters, and a long and supplicating letter 
to her mother. Gordon accompaniefd 
•his friend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered him 
in the twilight of the e^etting before, 
but which in the brighter ^ay looked 
all picturesque and florid beauty. They 

• reached the high road, the horn of the 
stage echoed at a distance, the stage 
itself at length appeared, tottering on 
ihe ridge of the hill that seemed to 
shut out this pastoral valley from the 
world : it came on, sliding down the 
narrow descent, sometimes lest among 
the bordering elms, sometimes starting 

• tip from the hollow ef the declivity, tUSl 

it reached the foot of the rising ground 

tm which ihey stood, and ' began slowly 

' toiling upwards with its^huge atfd wav«r- 

< ing pile ^f pasBengers and^ baggage. 

Thwe was *io w no^ Mme ftr '^conversr^. 



Gofidoil .had.alraadjr explained i\» inews 
for luiia in hisabsence from Ehigland; 
.and Vaughan had fervently pledgQid 
Jiimself to esteem and aerve her as his 
sister. Their parting wards were dic-^ 
iated by the same strong impulse^ aitd 
were alike : ^' if I fali^ remember * Ju* 
Ha/?~« If I fall, remember Catherine:*' 
They pressed eacb odiei^s hauda^ and 
parted. 

Next morning, Vaughan was on his 
way to Portsmouth. He left London 
without regret, or with but one regret ; 
and prepared for the new life tJiat la^ 
before him with the viyidness and ti- 
. gonr of his nature. TFhe humble rank 
in which he was about to enter on his 

profession almost operated as a stimu- 
lant to his spirit, and he made many se- 
cret determinations that, let his rank 
be what it m^t, he would make it^ en- 
titled ^ honour. 



*^S2. • HusBAOT wmtuh. 

charged hira mth messages' to her sis- 
ters, and a long arid supplicating letter 
to her mother. Gordon accompanied 
•his friend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered him 
in the twilight of the evening before, 
but which in the brighter ^ay looked 
all picturesque and florid beauty. They 

• reached tbe high road, the horn of the 
■ stage echoed at a distance, the stage 

itself at length appeared, tottering on 
the ridge of the hill that seemed to 
shut out this pastoral vaMey from the 
world : it came on, sliding down the 
narrow descent, sometimes lost among 
the bordering ehns, sometimes starting 

• up from the hollow of *he declivity, tfll 
it reached the foot of the rising ground 
wi which they stood, ^ and ' began slowly 
' toilingtipwards with i4»;huge atfd wavw- 
' feg pile Of pafiBengers an* baggage. 

*ThCTe was *iow na Mm« ftr^^couTers^. 



Goisdoii had: alraodjr explained h\» views 
tot Juiia in bis abBence from Ebgland ; 
.and Vaugiuyi had fervently pledged 
liimself to esteem and serve her as his 
sister. " Their parting words were dic-^ 
tated by the same strong impulse, add 
were alike: ^'if I faU, remember Ju- 
lia/?—" If I fall, remember Catherine:'* 
They pressed each odiei^H hauda^ and 
parted. 

Next mornings Vaughan was on his 
way to Portsmouth. He 1^ London 
without regret, or with but one regret ; 
and prepared for the new life tliat liqr 
before him with the vividness and vi- 
gour of his nature. TThe humble rank 
in which he was about to enter on his 

profession almost operated as a stimu- 
lant to his spirit, and he made many se- 
cret determinations that, let his Tai& 
be what it Bright, he would make it^ en- 
titied ^honour. 



< 
charged him with messages' to htt sis- 
ters, and a long and supplicating letter 
to her mother. Gordon accon^nidd 

•his iriend through the bushy and blos- 
somed lanes which had bewildered him 

'in the twilight of the CTening before, 

' but ^ which in the brighter tlay loofc^ 
all picturesque and florid beauty. They 

' reached the high road, the* horn of the 
stage echoed at a distance, the stage 
itself at length appeared, tottering on 

•the ridge of the hill that seemed to 
shut out this pastoral Taftleyfrom the 
w<Mrld : it came on, sliding down the 

^ narrow descent, soitfetimes lest among 
the bordering elms, sometimes starting 
tip from the hollow *f the declivity, tHil 
it reached the foot of the rising ground 
tm which they stood, and " began slowly 
toiling upwards with< its' huge a*d waver- 

< f ng pile ^f passengers and^ baggagb. 
^There was iiow no^Hm^ fiir'conreist. 



Goadoii haiLalraadjr explained hk mevrs 
for Juiia in his absence from Ekigland ; 
.and Vaugiuui liad fervently pledged 
liimself to esteem and serve her as his 
sister. Their parting words were dic-^ 
tated by the same strong impulse, and 
were alike: "If I faU, remember Ju- 
lia/?—" If I faU, rmember Catherine.'* 
They pressed each odteii's hauda^ and 
parted. 

Next mornings Vaughan was on his 
way to Portsmouth. He 1^ London 
without regret, or with but one regret; 
and prepared for the new life tliat lay 
before him with the vividness and vi- 
. gour of his nature. TThe humble rank 
in whieh he was about to ^nter on his 

profession almost operated as a stimu- 
lant to his spirit, and he made many se- 
cret determinations that, let his rai& 
be what it m%ht, he would make it- en- 
litied te^ honour. 
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i Yet he was ill at ease, and the slight 
aod wandering conyersation of a stage- 
^ coach was: not attractive .enough to in- 
; duce him to forego, the pictures, ** plea- 
sant yet mournful/' that his fancy was 
. drawing of the : past and the future. 
. With something of the vagueness yet 
' the lingering delight of a dream, he 
. called up in succession the. scenes and 
persons that he loved. He saw Cathe- 
. line, sheltered in. his mother*s cottage, 
r exempt from persecution, and with that 
countenance of fond yet lofty heauty 
that he thought the world could not 
match, gazing on his picture, or sending 
her soul after him in the thoughts of all 
but wedded love. He saw his gentle 
. and admirable parent soothing her as a 
daughter, and living on the hope of his 
return. 

Then the image of Julia, the pretty, 
the animated Julia, looking like ahothbr 
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Euphrosyncf rose befove him ; he saw > 
her wandering through her romantic - 
shades, hanging on her husband's arm» 
fixing her brilliant eyes on his, and list- 
ening with sportive delight to his lah] 
guage of love. He saw Gordon's brow - 
grow grave, and heard his tongue falter - 
as he attempted to tell Julia the tidings 
of his destination. The picture was pain- 
ful, but he went on drawing it with a 
strange interest ; he saw Julia's qiiick 
eye caught by the change, he saw her 
very lip turn white, and a tear ready to 
fall — when he was relieved, and the 
whole vision broken up by the stoppage 
of the coach, for dinner. > 

Here two of the passengers took their 
departure, and Yaughan was left to pur- - 
sue his journey with a pale and intelU- 
genMooking man of middle age, who like - 
himself had not uttered a sylll^ble (dnce ^ 
his eiijtering the* ooach^ Tbey now mur ' 
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tuallyftfltihe' awkwardness of sileitce^ 
and eoBEimenGeid arcoiitersaik>n. 

The -stranger soon gmtified his com- 
pwion in a high degree^ He^waid fami- 
liar with & large extent of general lite- 
rature^ and had added to his knowledge 
the grace 4>f travel . He had been, f imn his 
youth a wanderer in pursuit of all that 
was curious or charac^ristic in every re^ 
gion of the earth. Pyramids and pago- 
das, the Mandarin, and the priest of 
Tibet, the Mussulman on the banks of > 
the Indus, of the Nile^ or of the Bos* 
phorus, were familiar with him *'as 
household names;" he had slept on snow 
at the summit of the Hknmaleh^ and had 
luxuiiated under the gmpe dustem^ad 
omge blocks of ^a Greek Isle. 

But his last traverse had been thiougfa.i 
the Peninsula.* On Ahis -past tof hleimy^* 
iati«e« VMg|lpi«tt r. faungiwith ian><anaioita: 
eair^ The stMngepdeserilMdiilMvitluthe? 



detail of exact kaawledg^, and v^Ak tto' 
spirit -of xuitunU^ fMling ; the peophy as^ 
bxaye,' yet caprkioug in tfaeir c^iMige ; as 
higliomijided ia their opposition^ to tbe 
French, yet as pf ejudiced m their eon^ 
nexion m^ heretical BngUnd ; but tibie 
countryj a* perpetual succession of all 
that was noble, rich, and j^cturesque in 
landscape. Vaughan- began to dbide the : 
sh>w hours and the leagues of rolling, 
billow, that lay between him s^d this 
land of beauty and fame. 

I'he coach had now tardily made its 
way up Portsdown bilU^ and the whole 
shove burst on bis eye; The evening 
was fine> and the sun lay ^^ pUlowing his ^ 
chin upon a western wave*' ' The batte* 
riesj the sea, the fleet of tmasports with i 
their convoy, the Isle of Wight, lying 
green as an eilietMd 1)eyotfd~all filled 
the ypung,a d ve niur er w ith *a sensation 
of high and almost oppressive delight. 
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The stranger took his hand, and looking 
on his enthusiastic countenance with a 
smile, said, " My dear young soldier,* 
cherish those feelings ; keep them pure, 
strong, and natural, as they are at this 
moment." Vaughan checked himself, 
as if he had been detected. ** No, Sir, ' 
there is no shame in those things," added 
the stranger ; " and Heaven grant that 
neither man nor — " he paused — " nor 
woman may chill them." The coach had 
had now arrived at the hotel ; and the 
stranger, promising him letters for his 
regiment, gave him his card, and bade 
him good-bye. Vaughan looked on the 
card, and saw the name of Colonel 
Windham! the abjured lover of his 
cousin Clementina, r' ^ 

END OF VOJU. I.. ^'^^S^ 



loBdon ; Priol«d1)y W. Clowes, NorthomberUnd-eoart. 
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